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“MY COUNTRY, ’TIS OF THEE” 





— _ ntered at the Post Office at New York, N. Y.,as Second Class Mail Mattes, 
Five Dollars. Single Copies, Ten Cents. Entered as Second Class Matter at the Post Office Department, Canada, 
Price in England, Sixpence. Copyright in England and the British Possessions. 


THE 
TURKISH 
CIGARETTE 


FIFTEEN 
CENTS 


Makers of the Highest Grade Tarkish 
and Egyptian inthe World 

















Municipal Mutations 

HE World complained recently 
about the condition of the streets 

of New York and the fact that no 
sooner is a_ street concreted and 
asphalted and made navigable when 
some contractor tears it up. Looking 
back over half 
remember a time when this was not so. 
It is a part of the process which has 
given New York a debt larger than 
that of the United States government. 


a century, we do not 


We have a sample packet which we 


would like to mail you. Ask us for it. 
HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY, South Hadley Falls, Mass. 














Be Kind to Him 


To expect Germany, fighting as 
she is against a world of enemies 
and for her national existence, to 
bombard threatening cities with con- 
fetti, and spare churches when they 
are used by the enemy for military 
purposes, is to expect something 
pathetically absurd. . . . If the 
French or the Belgians think more 
of their cities than they do of their 
strategic importance, all they have 
to do is to surrender them. 

—-Milwaukee Free Press. 


I hensstakes all. If a burglar enters 
your premises for the purpose of 
burning and looting, making orphans 
and slaves out of your children, and 
shooting you down, don’t attempt to 
defend yourself. Make it as easy for 
him as possible. Admit at once with 
him that, being temporarily stronger 
than you are, he has a perfect right 
to everything you possess. This will 
assist him materially in saving—for 
himself—some of the valuable things 
which you have all along been under the 
mistaken impression belonged to you. 
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Shoo Away 
— 4 
» This Winter 
im Terror 
: Start 
-:. Without 
Priming 
Equip your car: :. 
iwith the New 
“Stromberg Carbur- 
etor and start aseasily |; 
as in summer. 
* The chokers shut off all 
the air supply, creating a 
4) a ~"> powerful vacuunr in the 
*, Carburetor and manifold, 
ae ‘which instantly vaporizes 
i the heavy, cold gasoline and 
“carries it. quickly into. the 
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Sombre Motor Devices Co., Dept. E, 64 E. 25th St., Chicago, Ill. 4 
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$2 invested in VOGUE 
will save you $200 


Before you spend a penny on your Spring 
hat or clothes, before you even plan your new 
wardrobe, consult Vogue’s great Spring and 
Summer Fashion issues, beginning with the 


MILLINERY NUMBER‘ 


HE gown you buy and never wear is the 

really expensive gown! Gloves, boots, hats, 
that miss being exactly what you want, are the 
ones that cost more than you can afford! 


Why take chances again this year when by sim- 
ply sending in the coupon, and at your conven- 
ience paying $2—a tiny fraction of the loss on a 
single ill-chosen hat or gown—you can insure the 
correctness of your whole wardrobe P 


Vogue is a beautifully illustrated magazine; the 
acknowledged authority on what is worn by 
well-dressed American women. Here are your 
twelve numbers (and one extra) : 


Spring Millinery Feb. 15* 
The newest models in smart hats, 
veils and coiffures 


Spring Patterns 

and New Materials Mar. 1 
Working models for one’s whole 
Spring and Summer wardrobe 

Paris Openings Mar. 15 
The — story of the Due 

Pp the m 
Spring editions Apr.1 


The last word on Spring gowns, 
waists and accessories 


Smart Fashions for 
Limited Incomes Apr. 15 


First aid to the fashionable woman 
of not unlimited means 


Brides and 

Summer Homes May 1 
A journey “thro” pleasures and 
palaces. 





News for the bride 


American Travel May 15 
Places in our own country well 
worth a visit at least 

Summer Fashions June 1 


The final showing of the Summer 
modes that will be 


In the Country June 15 
Society takes to sports and life in 
the open 

Hot WeatherFashions July1 
The correct wardrobe for all out- 
door sports 

Hostesses July 15 
The newest ideas in mid-summer 
entertainments 

London and Paris Aug. 1 


War-stricken Europe regains her 
balance and sends us new and 


fresh ideas 


Children’s Fashions Aug. 15 


Outfits for the infant and for the 
school boy and girl 


**Nine out of ten women copy what the tenth 
does; the tenth is a reader of VOGUE”’ 





© Vogue — 


*Our Special Offer: 


The Spring Millinery Number is 
already on the newsstands, If 
you enclose the $2 with the cou- 
pon below, we will send you, 
with our compliments, this 
authoritative outline of the new 
millinery, making thirteen num. 
bers instead of twelve. Or, 

if more convenient, send 
coupon without money. 

Your subscription will 

then start with the 

Spring Patterns 
Number, and con- 

tinue through 

thenexteley- 

en numbers, 

















CHAPTER XXVIII 


1. Man is born to 
trouble, as the sparks 4.1 
fly upward. We look 
for happiness, yea, 
even with a magnifying glass, and 
find it not upon the printed page. 


2. Except in occasional num- 
bers of Life containing material 
almost cheerful enough to cause 
a smile. 


3. Which behooveth us to re- 
mark upon the number coming 
next week, which is nothing 
much, although we say this with 
pain. A good general number that, 
perchance, lieth heavily upon the 
mind, albeit lighted up with occa- 
sional gleamsofhumanintelligence. 


4. But following that cometh 
the great American Number, in 
the which this great nation is held 
up to much praise. Rise ye, there- 
fore, early on Tuesday morning, 








We look for happiness 


February 22, and, if 
thou be lucky and in 
time, purchase a copy 
of this great patriotic 
number at the nearest periodical 
emporium. 


5. Thus shall it be said of thee 
that thou art wise in thy day and 
generation, and thy children and 
thy wife shall rise up and bless 
thee, and thy home shall be ex- 
ceeding merry for that thou obey- 
est that impulse. 


6. Afterthat cometh other num- 
bers and especially on March 2 
the Fashion Number. Art thou 
in style? Ask thyself this ques- 
tion and rejoice over the first-hand 
information to be contained in this 
number of Life. 


7. Thus shall all thy days be 
gladsome provided thou hast be- 
come a regular subscriber. 


§ 





Art thou in style? 


; Life’s Subscription Rates Are: 
One Year Special Trial Offer 
Yearly Subscribers Get a . . Canadian, 91.3 $1 
assis Foreign, $1.26 
A copy of the handsome Senien, See (Open only to new names) 
premium picture, “ Sunset, 
size 23 x 16%, printed in col- Lire, 17 West 31st Street 
New York 


ors and ready for framing. 
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Why be Sixty-fivein Body when Why Become Prematurely 
Less than Thirty in Years? Old in Whole or in Part? 
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You are Only as Young as Your Cells 
are Alive, Energized and Plastic 


Why Take Less Than Your Full Share of Life and Pleasure? 
Are you living a full and successful life? Why not always be 
at your best ?—thoroughly well, energetic? Why not invest in 
yourself and make the most of your every opportunity? It is 
easy when you know how. The Swoboda System points the way. 
It requires no drugs, no appliances, no dieting, no study, no loss 
of time, no special bathing; there is nothing to worry you. It 
gives ideal mental and physical conditions without inconvenience 
or trouble. 


THE SUCCESSFUL AND ENJOYABLE LIFE 


Your living, enjoying and earning power depends entirely upon 
your energy, health, vitality, memory and will power. The 
Swoboda System can make you tireless, improve your memory, 
intensify your will power, and make you physically just es you 
ought to be. I promise it. 


NOT SELF-CONSERVATION, BUT 
SELF-EVOLUTION 


Early To Bed and Early To Rise may have at one time made man 
healthy, wealthy and wise, but now it is otherwise. To-day, early to bed 
and early to rise and regularity of habits gives a man high blood pressure, 
hardening of the arteries, and makes him mentally narrow, irritable and 
too ready to criticise—premature old age and early demise. 

Nowadays, as in truth always, if a man desires to be healthy, wealthy 
and wise he must evolutionize. 


WHAT OTHERS HAVE TO SAY: 


_ “Conscious Evolution has done all for me that you promised and I am simply radiat- 
ing good health. I can hardly believe it myself, it has made such a great change in me. 
1 am in better condition than I have been for twenty years and am chuck full of energy 
and ambition. Tasks that were a burden to me in the past are now easy and a pleasure. 
I have no money to burn or throw to the birds, but if you were to offer me one thou- 
sand dollars in good hard cash and put me back where I was before beginning your 
system, I would say, ‘ Nothing doing.’ I enjoy the work you have mapped out for me 
and am impatient to get at it. 

“T shall be sixty-six years old next August, and if 
you were to see me right now you would say, ‘ forty,’ 
and, as a fact, I am better, stronger, and have more 
energy than the average man at forty. I have only 
you and your system to thank for these things, and I 
want to thank you from the very bottom of a grateful 
heart for what you have done for me. I am a man 
now in every sense of the word, whereas I was only 
a fraction of a man, and a small fraction, before 
profiting thru Conscious Evolution. 


“The strangest part of it all is that my hearing is 
greatly improved. The muscles of my shoulders, back 
and abdomen are immense, and I have forgotten that 
I have a liver, kidneys, heart or any other organs, ex- 
cept my stomach, which makes a loud call three times 
a day. I have lost all desire for stimulants.” 


“One year ago I was an old man of forty; to-day I 
am a youth at forty-one.” 


“*T must state that the principle of your system is 
the most scientific, and at the same time the simplest, I 
have ever heard. You do not misrepresent one single 
word in your advertising.” 


“When I tell some of my friends how quickly I was 
benefited by Conscious Evolution, they do not believe 
me. They think I exaggerate.” 


“*T feel that I must express once more my sincerest 
and warmest appreciation of the benefit you have given 
Men and me. Had anyone told me that I could possess such fine 
ae quality of body and such development as I do at pres- 
omen uf ent, after nine weeks of Conscious Evolution, I would 
All Ages have said that they were raving mad. You have proved 
beyond the shadow of a doubt that you can do every- 
thing you say; in fact, I believe you really do more 
than you promise. Results have been so startling in 
my case that I feel that I have been born again. At 
the time of writing I feel full of life, energy and am- 
bition. My body has assumed a most graceful shape 
of which I am more than proud and thank the day that 
I ever heard of you. I could write you a whole lot 
about your Conscious Evolution, I feel so thankful. 
There is no better value on God’s earth than what you 
offer, and anyone who doubts your statements must be 
indeed more than skeptical. I would consider it an 
honor to have you use my letters in every way you 
think fit.” 


Con SClOU 


Evolut 


Age in Years and Age in Body 
are not Identical 


Ponce de Leon’s 
Fountain of Youth 
Died With Him 


Your fountain of youth 
will die with you. Each 
man’s fountain of 
youth is within him- 
self. Through Con- 
scious Evolution only 
can you drink to the 
full of the fountain of 
youth. 


WHAT OTHERS 
HAVE TO SAY: 


“T am seventy-one years of 
age, and in three weeks your 
system has apparently made a 
new man of me. I am so en- 
thus.astic over Conscious Evo- 
lution that it is difficult for me 
to control myself, and not do 
more than you say. I want to 
thank you for the interest you 
are taking in my case. When 
I wrote you for your instruc- 
tions I was in a very desperate 
condition. I have never been 
sorry for one minute that I 
have written you. On the con- 
trary, I want to thank you for 
what you are doing for me. 


Originator of 
Conscious Evolution 


a short time.” 


} I am getting along fine; I am a wonder to myself. 
It does not seem possible that there could be such a change in any one in such 





My New Copyrighted Book is Free 


It explains THE SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and the 


human body as it has never been explained before. 
THEORY OF THE BODY AND THE MIND. 
enlighten you. 


ARTERIES, as well as OLD AGE conditions and how to overcome them. 


of your body and mind. 


obtain from a college course. 
obtained elsewhere at any price. 


what they are doing for men and women. 
principles which I have discovered and which I disclose in my book. 


what Conscious Evolution means and what it may do for you. 
the DANGERS OF EXERCISE and of EXCESSIVE DEEP BREATHING. 


single penny. 


SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION for men and women. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1318 Aeolian Hall, N. Y. 





It explains MY NEW 
It will startle, educate, and 


My book explains HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE and HARDENING OF THE 


You will cherish this book for having given you the first real understanding 
It shows how you may be able to obtain a superior 
life; it explains how you may make use of naturallaws for your own advantage. 


My book will give you a better understanding of yourself than you could 
The information which it imparts carnot be 
It shows the unlimited possibilities for you 
through conscious evolution of your cells; it explains my discoveries and 
Thousands have advanced them- 
selves in every way through a better realization and conscious use of the 
It tells 
It also explains 


l offer my System on a basis which makes it impossible for you to lose a 
My guarantee is startling, specific, positive and fraud-proof. 


Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars to-day before it slips your 
mind. Make up your mind to at least learn the facts concerning the 
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WHITE TRUCKS 


PREDOMINATE '1n this 
Country TWO to ONE 





HE truck users of this country purchase each year twice as many White 

Trucks as trucks of any other make, and at a higher purchase price. This 
predominance is not confined to a few localities or special lines of business. It is 
nation wide, among all classes of users, ranging from retail butchers to the great 
packers, from small municipalities to the United States Government, from local 
oil distributors to the chief refining companies, from small retail merchants to the 
big department stores. A significant feature of White Truck distribution is the 
high percentage of multiple and repeat purchases by concerns whose transportation 
experts know exactly what a given truck is worth. 


STABILITY OF SERVICE AND PERMANENCE 
OF ORGANIZATION 


Large output warrants a degree of service to White owners which no lesser 
distribution can support. It insures also a stability and permanence of organi- 
zation on which owners can confidently rely — no inconsiderable asset in these 
days of elimination and consolidation in the motor industry. The purchase of a 
White Truck is an investment with high net earning power behind it and with 
permanence, both of truck value and of White Company service. 


Some of the Larger Users, Owning 15 or more White Trucks 


B. Altman @ Company. . . . . » » «© «© + . 2 Mandel Brothers . . 2+ 1 1 © eo se we eo te oo 17 
Armour & Company. ..... . 2 se oe ae National Casket Company . .... ++ ++ - +» B 
Associated Bell Telephone Companies. . . . . «ce @& New York Board of Fire Underwriters. . . . ... + 16 
Atlantic Ice @ Coal Corporation. . . . . . + + e's 15 Oppenheim, Collins @® Company ....... +. 2! 
Atlantic Refining —w ae ae ae in oe oe Frank Parmelee Company . a ee Se Se eo ee 18 
Cty oi Melkimore . ws ttt te te os S&S a 15 
Boggs © Buhl, Inc. oe ee See Mie ae wel Cae. ee . BS The Rosenbaum Company. . ... . ++ 2 «© «© + 34 
ee ee ee ee ee ee ee . B Schulze Baking Company ...... + oe oe Oe 
City of Cleveland . 2. 2. 6 + es es we te we wo 7 W. @jJ. Sloane ...... a ee ee 16 
Cleveland-Akron Bag Company . . . - - + + + + + 19 Standard Oil Company of California Cte ee & es 23 
Coca Cola Bottling Companies . . . . . ee... Standard Oil Company ofIndiana . . . . . 2. ww 126 
Gimbel Brothers... + + es ee ee oS. ee Standard Oil Company of New York . . . 1. 1 ee 119 
Glacier Park Transportation Company .... . « Standard Oil Company of Ohio... . 1. eee 18 
B. F. Goodrich Company j=... ++ + +e «© « « 17 Sneen entinen 19 
Gulf Refining Company . a oe ee - + « 183 ee re Se Ja 

Joseph Horne Company. sw ww eee ee 42 Supreme Baking Company . . . . « «e+ © eo 23 
Keurmann Brothers . . . 1 2 © © © © «© ‘<> Union Oil Company of California . . . 2. ee ew 21 
Kaufmann @ Baer Company. ...... +++. 48 United States Government Post Office Department o « « 
Los Angeles Brewing Company . . . . «+ + + «© « + 15 Worl Mating Company. . + ss ee se eevee 23 


The Above 37 Owners Operate a Total of 1571 White Trucks 


The WHITE COMPANY 


CLEVELAND 


White Trucks Received the ONLY GRAND PRIZE awarded Motor Trucks at the Panama-Pacific International Exposition, San Francisco 
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THE MIRAGE 


Preparedness 


OT to amass forever men-at-arms 
From out the nation’s field of fruiting life, 

And be a monster, fierce with club and knife, 
But e’er atremble with his own alarms, 
Nor yet to fan the land with martial charms, 
Until the lust to kill grows boldly rife, 
And hounds us all into a flood of strife 
Where hell will pull us down with burning arms. 
But first to hark to reason’s voice, no more 
To hug the past and prize old hulks at sea. 
To build a power there and on the shore, 
As great as our America is free, 
To trust in God, to dare face any war— 
Therein is our defense, our liberty. 


Limit Approaching 
Pius: Then you think the war is bound to end soon? 
; Guts: Certainly. The way all the nations are jump- 
ing in there will soon come a time when there won't be any 


more neutral nations left for the Germans and English to 
fight in. 


National Policy 


CENE: Room ina club. Curtis and Jackson draped over 
chairs near large window. Curtis reading, Jackson 
dozing. 

Curtis (putting down magazine) : 
of that note to Austria? 

Jackson (waking up with a start): Which one? 

Curtis (impatiently): The last one! 

Jackson (languidly ringing bell): Rotten. What’ll you 
have? 

Curtis (turning to servant): Ill take another Bronx, 
Charlie; and put a little more lemon in it. 

JACKSON (yawning): Same, Charlie, without the lemon. 

Curtis (settling down): I think Wilson ought to— 

JACKSON (yawning at window): Oh, say, Curtis, cut out 
that war stuff. (Suddenly taking notice and nodding out 
window.) Who's that girl with Peters? 

Curtis (regretfully): Don’t know—some girl, though! 

JACKSON (enviously): Lucky devil, Peters—bought Steel 
Boat at 11%. 

Curtis (gulping cocktail): They say National Plumb- 
ing’s a good buy—got a contract to put hot and cold water 
in the British trenches,....etc.,....etc. 

Charles Elkin, Jr. 


What did you think 
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AT MRS. KNOTT POORE’S COSTUME BALL 


GEORGE WASHINGTON, MR. ORVALL THYRST; MARC ANTONY, MR. WURSEN YUCELISS; MEPHIS- 
TOPHELES, MR. PLUTO BULGE ; MARIE ANTOINETTE, MRS. KNOTT POORE ; CLEOPATRA, MRS. J. GADDING- 


GADDING; 
FREEK 


Indirectness and Confusion 
RESIDENT REA of the Pennsyl- 


vania Railroad bids us remember, 
when puzzling over the railroad prob- 
lem, that the railroads are owned “in 
part by universities, hospitals and other 
philanthropical enterprises” which de- 
pend upon railroad interest and divi- 
dends for their maintenance. 

But isn’t it a very poor idea to 
offer our universities, hospitals, etc., 
such an indirect and precarious sup- 
port? These needs of society are too 
important to be dependent upon pos- 
sible delinquencies of railroad directors 
and fiscalizers. Why not come right 
forward and support our universities 
by direct taxation as we support our 
grade schools? Why not support our 
hospitals by direct taxation as we sup- 
port our armies and navies that often 
help to fill hospitals? Why throw 


SIR WALTER RALEIGH, 


transportation and education and 
therapeutics and philanthropy all to- 
gether in one grand economic mix-up, 
so that we can’t consider one without 
having all the others clamor for simul- 
taneous consideration? 


Helping Wilson 

HE greatest recent service to Presi- 

dent Wilson has been done by 
Editor Simonds of the Tribune by pic- 
turing him repeatedly and at length 
as a bluffer, a four-flusher, a man 
ignorant of the meaning of the lan- 
guage he used, and a timid incompetent 
who had blundered into trouble. 

Mr. Simonds’ zeal in assault and 
defamation has caused a good many 
people to take a good look at Mr. Wil- 
son and think him over. The returns 
are coming in, and they are a good deal 
more flattering to Mr. Wilson than to 
Mr. Simonds. 


MR. DEDLEIGH BOHR, AND LITTLE BO-PEEP, MRS. SHIMMEREN 





Recruiting Officer: you ARE CON- 
SCRIPTED AND MUST PRESENT YOURSELF 
AT ONCE FOR ENROLLMENT. 

“WHY, I AM NOT ELIGIBLE! THE RE- 
PORT OF A GUN WOULD PUT ME IN AN 
AMBULANCE!” 

“THAT’S ALL RIGHT; WE WANT MEN 
TO DIG TRENCHES,” 





























Armament and the Monroe Doctrine 


ERNARD SHAW is on the side of preparedness for the United 
States. He says: “If the United States wishes to stop war as 
an institution—that is, to undertake the policing of the world— 
it will need a very big club for the purpose.” He thinks it pos- 

sible, however, that the European nations will presently be willing to 
cooperate against war. Until then he sees nothing for it but for the 
United States to back up her valuable pacifist inclinations with a power- 
ful war machine. 


HE United States is not ambitious to police the world, but it does 

aspire to police the United States to the exclusion of marauders, 
and to do its part in the general world-police service that all the nations 
must render. It wants to be able to take care of itself, and of anyone 
else who has a just claim on it, or whose protection is necessary to its 
own security. 

If it is going to do that it must sit up and attend to business. At 
these presents it is not prepared, not anywhere near prepared, to realize 
these moderate aspirations and discharge these duties. It is not ready to 
stand off a serious invasion, and as to the Monroe Doctrine, with no 
more navy and no more army than we have now, it is a scrap of paper, 
endorsed by Great Britain and good only so long as the endorsement 
lasts. 

A wise man of Yale, William Graham Sumner, said: “If you want 
war, nourish a doctrine. * * * Doctrines are always vague; it would 
ruin a doctrine to define it, because then it could be analyzed, criticised 
and verified; but nothing ought to be tolerated that cannot be so tested.” 

The time is coming, and coming soon, when the Monroe Doctrine 
will have to be threshed out ; “ analyzed, criticised and verified,” as Pro- 
fessor Billy Sumner said. 

We do not want to come to this threshing with bare hands. 

It will be a prickly business. 

If we want it done right, we must have the means to see that it is 
done right. 

If the doctrine has done its work and must now go by the board, 
we must have the means to give it a decent interment and provide an 
acceptable substitute. E. S. M. 





























238 







a) 


qt tn t =) \ 


‘Ltrs * 


Hen 
m. | aaa 






“tT WISH WE HAD ONE OF THOSE!” 


For Our Inconsistencies! 


NOTE that might be written by 
our government to railroad presi- 
dents: 

Sir: The United States government 
keenly regrets having occasion to call 
your attention to a recent wreck on 
your road, at B——, wherein twelve 
American lives were lost. The friend- 
ship thathas existed between your ad- 
ministration and ours makes all the 
more serious the unfortunate incident 
which put the lives of dependents of 
this government in jeopardy. 

Investigation proves that passengers 
on your train were using a public 
transportation system while on legiti- 
mate business, and that in so doing, by 
all laws of humanity, each had the right 
to expect a safe journey to his destina- 
tion. The government of the United 
States is aware that the extraordinary 
demands imposed by this age of speed 
have altered circumstances. But the 
right of citizens to life itself, during 
the pursuits of peaceful occupations, is 
based on immutable principle, which 
must not be disregarded. 

The United States government can- 


not, by the omission of any word or, 


act, fail in holding these rights of its 
citizens inviolable, and you and your 
fellow officials will be held to strict 
personal accountability for further use- 
less loss of life. 

GrEGorY. 
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The Cheerful Outlook 


ATAN surveyed the world, where 
everything was at sixes and sevens. 
He smiled sardonically. 
“If it were not that I hate pose 
so,” he remarked, “I should be the 
first of optimists!” 


ADVOCATES OF PREPAREDNESS 
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William: 


Hymn of the Hyphenated 


Y country, ’tis of thee, 
Land of neutrality, 
Of thee I sing. 
I would thy laws o’erride, 
I would thy course decide, 
I would be satisfied 
To run the thing. 


My foster country, thee 

To which I came to flee 
The army’s call; 

Be not surprised if I 

Thy neutral laws defy 

And seek to blow sky-high 
Thy arms-plants all. 


My Kaiser, ’tis to thee 
I owe all loyalty, 
To thee I sing. 


May this land know the blight 
Of thy all-conquering might. 
Thine is the earth by right 
And everything. 
Walter G. Doty. 


What's the Use? 
ILLIS: Why are you so strongly 
against a larger navy? 

Gittis: What’s the use of having 
any at all? Suppose war was declared 
against us this year. The battleships 
we built last year are out of date, the 
ones we are building now wouldn’t be 
finished and the ones we would build 
next year haven’t even been invented yet. 


AYTON: Has Smith’s wife any 
liabilities ? 
Parker: Nothing but Smith. 


MISTAKE, BOYS. LET'S MAKE UP AND FORGET ALL AbouT IT! 


Sweden Is Shaky 
WEDEN is said to be veering in the 
direction of Germany. Probably 
she will not go over to the Teutonic 
Alliance, but it is no wonder that she 
veers. She has sound reasons to fear 
Russia. Russia broke her word utterly 
and scandalously with Finland and used 
every effort to reduce that gallant little 
country to complete subservience. That 
is one of the black marks in Russia’s 
record. Sweden has abundant reason 
to fear Russia unreformed. But is Ger- 

many unreformed any safer? 





_— Faithful Reader, who enquires if 
the Kaiser is as ill as reported: 
Dear Sir: Guess again. It 4s just as 
reliable as what you read in the papers, 
and less trouble. 
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New York’s Culebra Cuts 


HERE are two at present, 

and more coming. 

One is on Broadway from 
below Wall Street to the City 
Hall Park. 

One is on Fifth Avenue 
from somewhere below 
the Twenties to Thirty- 
second Street. 

Broadway and Fifth Ave- 
nue, in the localities defined, 
are narrow straits, bordered 
by mountainous _ structures, 
out of which, at certain hours 

of the day, are squashed im- 
mense quantities of human matter 
which well up at the surface of the cut 
and impede traffic. 

Consider the Culebra section of Fifth 
Avenue at the noon hour. Out of the 
loft buildings in the side streets well 
vast quantities of Jew tailors who 
deviate to the Fifth Avenue sidewalk 
and occupy it from side to side, saun- 
tering up and down to take the air 
and smoke tobacco. Of course they 
are a grievous nuisance, not because 
they are Jew tailors, but because they 
are acrowd. A daily noon-hour crowd 
of bankers or Presbyterian ministers 
would be as bad. 

The tailors need the air, and go 
where it is to be had most agreeably. 
They may be blamed for doing so, but 
hardly with justice. The fault lies back 
of them, with the “improvers” of 
property, who built tall buildings on 
streets close to Fifth Avenue and 
rented or sold them for manufacturing 
uses. 

Back of the “improvers ” of property 
the fault lies with defective control 
over property in New York, with bad 
city planning and the expenditure of 
vast sums of money to develop by sub- 
ways a narrow strip of land up and 
down through the middle of Manhattan 
Island. First the elevated railroads 
were built, like walls to a gutter. When 
the gutter’s contents could no longer 
flow through, it was ditched with sub- 
ways to give relief. Then the height 
of buildings was extended to match the 
new improvement, and now the gutter 
streets cannot hold the vehicles that 


are crowded into them, nor the side- 
walks the people. 

Never city needed planning more 
than New York. Never city got less. 
If anyone would know the kind of 
thing that might be done, let him look 
at Park Avenue north of the Grand 
Central Station. If anyone would know 
the kind of thing that isn’t done, let 
him inquire for the new Court House. 
If anyone would know what is done, 
show him the sidewalk crowds in the 
two Culebras. Expound to him the 
devastation of shop property below 
Twenty-third Street to accomplish the 
succeeding devastation of residence 
property above Twenty-third Street. 
Finally, take him up to the viaduct 
above Grant’s tomb and show him the 
most shocking object in New York, the 
huge, insulting advertising board across 
the beautiful throat of the Hudson 
River. 

We live in a huge city arranged, one 
might suppose, by birds for moles. 
Caprice and greed have governed its 
development. What could be done with 
it by able men who could think ahead 
has been demonstrated by the masters 
of the Pennsylvania and New York 
Central railroads. There are plenty of 
men willing and able to think and do 
as well for New York as men have 
thought for the bits of the city that 
have been handled by those railroads. 

The Jew tailors in the Fifth Avenue 
Culebra, the vehicular jams, the sight 
of Trinity steeple rocking in the air 
currents made by the monstrous new 
Equitable Building, the public insult of 
the advertising monstrosity on the 
Riverside Viaduct are just such buf- 
fets in the face as this blind giant of 
a city needs to convince it that it has 
a constitutional malady that needs at- 
tention. 

Somebody with real brains has got 
to prescribe for it, and then somebody 
with real efficiency must be trusted 
with the power to give the treatment 
prescribed. 

When democratic liberty means un- 
bridled selfishness it won’t do for such 
a city as New York. Where so many 
people are huddled together so closely, 

















A DOG’S-EYE VIEW OF THE MOON 





individual profits and wishes must be 
made subject to the common good. 
Power must be lodged somewhere to 
say “ Thus far” to architects and con- 
tractors; power to buy for the city in 
advance of improvement; power to go 
behind such a nuisance as overcrowded 
sidewalks and remove the cause ; power 
to forbid some grosser forms of un- 
sightliness like advertising boards out 
of place. 

There are a great many people in 
New York of the sort lately described 
by Mr. Root, who come from countries 
where it is the custom for government 
to tell the people what is proper. Such 
people, when they get the money, will 
commit any profitable-looking outrage 
on taste or equity that is not forbidden. 
That our native-born are any better is 
not certain. What is certain is that 
there is a great job of dredging and 
diversion to be done in the great cen- 
tral gutter of New York that will make 
the dredging of the Mississippi River 
and the Panama Canal look like minor 
jobs. 

But perhaps the Germans or some 
other benefactors will come along and 
simplify our problem by knocking most 
of our present city down. 

&. S. MM. 
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HISTORY AS IT MAY BE 


Uncle Sam: SEE HERE, ARMY! YoU SHOULDN’T LET HONDURAS DO THIS TO ME, YOU’VE HAD TWO 
WEEKS’ TRAINING, ELEVEN DOLLARS IN REAL MONEY SPENT ON YOU, AND SEE WHAT I GET | 
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* Eccidon 
Hoovers 





Mr. Common People: WELL, WELL, I DECLARE! THEY’VE BLOWN UP THE CAPITOL! 
Sam: SO THEY HAVE, LET US RESERVE COMMENT, HOWEVER, AND MAYBE EVERYTHING WILL BLOW OVER 


Our Last Line Reserves 


CLAIM that we are fit and ready 
To lick the universe, b’gosh! 
Peruse this, you who talk like Teddy; 
’T will prove your preaching’s purest 

bosh. , 





To show the nation’s martial spirit, 
My folks, as typical, I cite. 
They know the weakling’s fate, and 
fear it, 
And thus prepare themselves to fight. 





Ma keeps a can of talcum powder ; 
And pa to granddad’s musket hangs 

(No modern rifle thunders louder) ; 
Small sister combs her hair in bangs. 


Big brother, keen for soldier training, 
Commands a company of Scouts; 
And baby, when it isn’t raining, 
Is busy building sand redoubts. 


* * * * * 











Though crowded to extremest passes, 
Americans need waste no breath, 
. P MRS. ARMORSWIFT’S BRIDGE PARTY 
For Congress, with its poison gases, 
Can always talk the foe to death. 
Terrell Love Holliday. (Steel shares distributed as prises at Mrs, Elbert H. Gary’s bridge party.—Daily paper.) 


WHY STOP AT STEEL? 
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“ PEACE AT ANY PRICE” 


‘Lire’ 


An American Portrait 
Josephus Daniels 


LITTLE man, puffed up 
with vague conceits, 
And thrust, by some mad 
whim of Destiny, 
Into a place that fatness 
cannot fill— 
He sits and mouths his moral 
vaporings, 
Half-haunted by his own incompetence, 
And peevish for that reason ; but withal 
Too entertained with power to be sad. 
A little man, aye! But a dangerous, 
For that he holds our freedom in his 
hand— 
Our freedom! 
Would to God 
That we might laugh at him and drop 
the curtain! 
Clowns have their uses in this childish 
world, 
But who would trust his honor to a 
clown? 


’Tis his plaything! 


Behold him, O ye Audience of Ages, 
Propped in his seat, his body soft and 
round, 





Life’s Short Story Contest 


The contest closed on October 4th, 1915. So many thousands of manuscripts 
have been received, each one necessitating a careful reading, that our friends 
are invited to exercise all due patience. We shall continue to publish the stories 
accepted each week in this department until all the manuscripts have been 
passed upon; and as soon thereafter as possible the prizes will be awarded. 


The King of the Pledgers 


O tHe Epitor oF Lire, Sir: I send 
this communication to you, rather 
than to the editor of one of the country’s 
daily papers, because your publication is 
national and even international, instead 
of being a more or less local one, and 
also because the sketch of my life it con- 
tains, true though it is, has an appear- 
ance sufficiently fictional to fit one of 
your short-story numbers. 

My special purpose in wishing to have 
this autobiographical sketch published is 
that it may warn and protect a worthy 
body of men, the Roman Catholic priest- 
hood of the United States, against a 
class of grafters which preys upon them 
and of which I was the “King” for 
nearly ten years. 

But, knowing mankind in general, and 
myself in particular, fairly well, I have 
no doubt there is another reason for the 


wish, to wit, that vanity of vanities 
which compels all crooks, “con” men, 
grafters, to brag of their exploits oc- 
casionally, and which—through a perverse 
viewing of viciousness as prowess— 
causes the most of men to be prouder of 
their falls from grace than of the good 
things they have done. 


Up to this very day ten years ago, I 
was wealthy and happy. The wealth I 
had inherited and the happiness I had 
married. Then my happiness died—with 
my wife. And, the same evening, my 
wealth disappeared—with a dishonest 
manager. 

There was nothing left me but our 
little daughter, a child of eight, and some 
two thousand dollars. The former I gave 
into the care of the Dominican Sisters 
at whose convent, in a small Eastern 


His face the blanker for its solemn 
stare, 

His fingers busy at the strings that make 

Puppets of patriots! He, the deadly 
fool, 

The fatal hypocrite, the blunderer, 

Who strips true manhood of its honest 
braid 

To cloak his own transparent naked- 
ness, 

Nor sees how valor’s trappings, worn 
for show, 

Turn to the garish tinsel of the clown! 

A pity ’tis he cannot be dismissed 

With laughter. Life, alas! is not a play, 

And nations die of jesters as of kings. 

Look long upon him, O my blinded 
Land, 

And read the writing on the year’s 
clean wall— 

That in such meagre souls as his there 
lies 

The smug self-worship that in time 
will breed 

The doom and downfall of Democracy! 

Dana Burnet. 


town, my wife had been educated, and 
who would, I felt make a true 
woman and lady of the girl. And the 
money I also turned over to the nuns, 
for my child’s keep as a boarding-pupil, 
until she was eighteen. 

So I remained alone with my responsi- 
bility: the need of providing for my 
daughter’s later future. This purpose sim- 
ply had to be achieved, and that within 
ten years—because, when I recovered from 
the sickness, partly brought about by my 
wife’s death, the doctor, a scientist of 
note and a close friend, told me frankly 
that I was afflicted with a disease of the 
heart which would not let me live on 
longer than a decade, and this only if I 
remained as exceptionally temperate as I 
had always been. 

God knows I did my best to obtain 
honest and fairly remunerative work— 
my very best. But I failed utterly. And, 
finally, I came to think of work that was 
not honest. Grafting began to seem al- 
most a duty, what with my pennilessness 
and my responsibility. Still, I did not 
know how to graft, not at all. 

A bit of street-corner talk it was that 
“put me wise.” I heard a fellow ask 
another to have a drink, and I heard 

(Continued on page 268) 
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“THIS, BOYS, IS THE LARGEST WEAKFISH EVER KEPT ALIVE IN CAPTIVITY” 
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“ISN’T IT DREADFUL! 
EVENING GOWN.” 

“ NEVER MIND, MY DEAR; REMEMBER THAT IT IS JUST THAT SORT OF SELF- 
DENIAL THAT DEVELOPS ONE’S CHARACTER.” 


THIS IS THE THIRD TIME I HAVE WORN THE SAME 


Hallucination 
Is there such a thing as collective hallucination ?—Springfield Republican. 
> is, but it is rarely, if ever, called by that name. When an hallucina- 
tion is the property of only one individual, that person is regarded either as 
a crank or a lunatic, according to the horse-power of the hallucination. But 
when an hallucination is owned by a number of people, it is then termed a cult. 
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The Silent Birds 


HE Eagle used to scream a bit, 
Perhaps, at times, too proudly; 
The Yankee Doodle used to crow, 
And, often, rather loudly; 
But now the Yankee birds are dumb, 
Or cheep, in idle chatter, 
And every man in Yankeeland 
Is asking: ‘“ What’s the matter?” 


Modern Versions 


ETTER be prepared than sorry. 
An ounce of preparedness is 
worth a pound of muddling through. 


Never count your dreadnaughts be- 
fore they are built. 

Eternal preparedness is the price of 
liberty. 

Pacifists who live in unfortified cities 
shouldn’t stir up dissension. 

There is no use passing a prepared- 
ness appropriation after the country 
has been invaded. 

It’s a wise country that knows its 
own defenselessness. 

Never put off till to-morrow the pre- 
paredness we should be making to-day. 


The Higher Restitution 


HAT a dramatic conception of 
Providence that stricken Belgium 
should be succored through the Stand- 
ard Oil Company. Those who were 
bitter against Mr. John D. Rockefeller 
for his secret system of rebates with 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company, 
and for the other (alleged) reprehen- 
sible manners in which his considerable 
fortune was pumped out of the people, 
were blind to the ultimate end. The 
great work of saving an innocent na- 
tion in time of supreme disaster has 
been given to this malevolent instru- 
ment. God moves in a mysterious way 
his wonders to perform. 


Hang On, Please, Kaiser ! 


It would be most unfortunate if 
the Kaiser should not live to see 
fought to a conclusion the war in 
which he is the one figure of real 
consequence.—The Courier-Journal. 

T would indeed. We should all be 

disappointed. We much prefer that 

the Kaiser should live to get his, what- 
ever it may be. 
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A* Eagle of a sentimental ilk, SU 
= Y 


Who had read a lot of Bryan and of 
Ford, 
Decided to subsist on buttermilk 
And cease to be the air’s unchastened 
lord: 
So a manicurist cut his beak and claws, 
And he had a local surgeon clip his wings, 
Till his soul became as soft as any gauze 
And he sang upon a harp with silver 





strings: 


“Cease, warriors, cease 
The way of peace 
Will lengthen our existence ; 
For I’m a con- 
Vert to the Non— 


The Doctrine of Non-Resistance.” 


To a Chicken Coop he meekly wandered 
then 
To show his taste for simple barnyard 
fare. 
And he tauglit to every Rooster, every Hen, 
His simple barnyard dogma, “ Don’t pre- 
pare.” 

“Tf war shall be discouraged,” he avowed, 
“It’s obvious that someone must begin. 
Let us live without protection—show the 

crowd 





Of unfeeling Hawks and Buzzards war’s 
a sin. 





“Say, brothers, say! 
= No Bird of Prey 





Will threaten our existence. 
We're each a con- 
Vert to the Non— 
The Doctrine of Non-Resistance.” 





Now this Eagle loved to stand upon a box 
And harangue those unprotected Barn- 
yard Fowls; 
But one day, thus posed, he didn’t see a Fox 
Till that Beast slunk in and seized him in 
his jowls. 
Screamed the Eagle, “It’s an outrage! 
Can’t you see 
I’m an Eagle, not a Chicken? Turn me 
loose!” 
Quoth the Fox, “It makes no difference 
to me 
What you are. In my opinion you're a 


Goose.” 


Moral 
Preach, brothers, preach. 
But when War’s screech 
Rings out—then keep your distance! 
And drop that con 
Which deals with Non— 
The Doctrine of Non-Resistance. 





Wallace Irwin. 


“He sang upon a harp” 


Efficiency 


ia W* learn from a news despatch that a North Hud- 
C4 son, Ind., matt has just married a girl after 
ky courting her for twenty years. During the first ten 
 . years of his courtship, he called on Tuesday, Thurs- 
day, Saturday and Sunday evenings. During the 
next five years he limited himself to calling on Thurs- 
day and Sunday evenings; and during the last five 
years he called on Sunday evenings only. This is 
the proper method of courtship. It shows the bride what 
to expect after marriage; whereas the system which is in 
almost universal vogue leads her to expect too much. In 
these parts the man starts calling on Sunday evenings, 
gradually works up to a grand climax of calling every night 
in the week, and then marries the girl. The girl has not 
been prepared for the evenings out which the man begins to 


r 





require soon after marriage; and as a result the worm dis- 
content begins to prey upon her cheek. We recommend the 
North Hudson system, which trains the girl never to expect 
to see her husband at all. Then she'll be happy, no matter 
what happens. 





ANTED—Several million Americans to do some good, 
hard thinking about present needs. People with 
visions, panaceas, and advanced notions about international 
brotherhood and the abolition of war need not apply. Men 
and women willing to meet conditions as they are and to 
trust to God for the future may go to work at once. 
UncLe SAMUEL, 





PINIONS that are resisted the most are sometimes 
those that do us the most good. 
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TRAGIC MOMENTS 
HAVING TOLD THE AUTHORESS HE ADMIRES HER WORK, BINKS TRIES TO REMEMBER SOMETHING SHE 
HAS WRITTEN 
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There is something that the 
American people love better 
than they love peace.’ They love 

founded. They are ready 

at any time to fight for 

the vindication of their 

character and of their 

honor. 

O President Wilson in 
his speech in New York, 
the first of his speeches in 
behalf of strengthening our 

military and naval forces. 
It is a relief to have him 
“Nobody seriously supposes,” he 
said, “that the United States needs to 
fear an invasion of its own territory.” 
He is mistaken about that. A lot of 
people suppose that very thing, and so 
far as expert testimony is backing, they 
have got it. They think we need to 
fear it with a lively, penetrating scare, 
because though not immediately likely, 
and not remotely likely if we wake 
up, it is entirely possible in time if we 
Wilson said, since he told Congress 
that this question of military prepara- 
tion was not a pressing question. Since 
then, because of the rush of circum- 
stances and great changes in the world, 
he had changed his mind and come to 
the conclusion that it is pressing. 
We hope he will also change his 
mind about the possibility of invasion. 
He is about a year late in calling for 
an army, but he is calling for it now 


g 
eh to 
the principles upon which 
& 
9 
ee 
anw * feel that it is time to give 
don’t wake up. 
with earnestness, and if we get one we 


their political life is 
emphasis to this view. 
More than a year had passed, Mr. 
may still get along. But for a Presi- 


dent to be a year late in realizing the 
possibility that the country may be in- 
vaded might involve us in appalling 
sufferings and humiliations. After the 
fire everyone realizes that he ought to 
have been insured, but the folks who 
get on best are those who not only 
take out insurance before the fire, but 
have some extinguishers ready when it 
breaks out. 

Perhaps we take life too seriously, 
and let our attention be too much di- 
verted to transitory matters like mak- 
ing money, and having beds to sleep in 
and tight roofs and food and bath- 
rooms and grandchildren and self- 
government. If one takes the long 
view that begins in Genesis, or earlier, 
and runs out of sight in the Apoca- 
lypse, these creature concerns don’t 
matter much. Everybody says, and has 
always been saying, that the world will 
go to pot sooner or later with contents 
and surface furnishings complete, but 
if we wish to live comfortably on it 
while it lasts we have to keep awake 
part of the time, mind what is going 
on, and keep our mechanisms oiled 
against the time when we shall see 
something coming down the road that 
we shall want to stop. 





“QUITABLE to the time!” exclaimed 
Mr. Wilson. “ Does anybody un- 
derstand the time?” 
No, sir. Nobody understands it. We 
observe that this is a very sick world, 
and that kingdom-come is being piled 


on Bally-hoo, and that a lot more has 
got to happen before the creases 
smooth out of Creation’s brow. We 
noticed before the war that there was 
great restlessness, particularly among 
women; that insanity was increasing 
in most countries at an enormous rate, 
and that something vital seemed to be 
wrong. We observe certain superficial 
troubles, like the rise of Germany and 
German ambition, and we think that 
efficiency and machinery have run away 
with human life. But beyond that we 
don’t seem to go. We see mankind 
throwing these terrible fits, and hope 
there will be something left when they 
are over, but we think the poison that 
caused them has got to exhaust its 
power before they can stop, and we 
don’t know precisély what the poison 
is nor how much of it still remains in 
the mundane system. 

If nations have got to be broken of 
hogging there may first have to be a 
great elimination of individual hoggish- 
ness, and perhaps that is going on with 
all these horrible, incidental pangs to 
sO many innocent and kindly people. 
But the whole trouble is obscure, and 
the proper treatment for it is guess- 
work; and for you, Mr. President, to 
go out on the road and preach Johnny- 
get-your-gun to the Middle West looks 
as nearly suitable as any treatment we 
know of. 


Set oe 


HE obscurity of the prevailing 

world-disease makes it excusable 
to try new doctors, and may recom- 
mend, as far as it goes, the appoint- 
ment of Mr. Brandeis to the Supreme 
Court. 

Mr. Brandeis is a Jew, and up to 
now there never has been a Jew in the 
Supreme Court. Perhaps it’s time we 
had one. A Jew was lately appointed 
Chief Justice of England. A Washing- 
ton Jew wrote to Lire the other day 
offering the suggestion that, in the new 
world that is making now, the Jewish 
mind, trained by long humiliation, 
might be going to be of great service 
to mankind. To serve mankind, he 
said, was the Jewish mission. 
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“ SAFETY FIRST” 


Mr. Brandeis is an able and remark- 
able man with a reputation for altru- 
ism. We presume his forbears came 
from Germany. He was born in 
Louisville, and was educated there, in 
Dresden and in the Harvard Law 
School. He has lived, since he came 
of age, in Boston. He represents, 
therefore, Judea, Germany, Kentucky 
and Massachusetts, and if he has 
picked up what was coming to him 
from those derivations he has an 
unusually varied international equip- 
ment. 

Back of the Jewish mind are tradi- 
tions, impulses, values, aspirations and 
feelings that are different from those 
of a man of another race, and actuate 


thoughts and conduct which often per- 
plex and sometimes displease observers. 
The Jewish point of view is apt to be 
different from the Gentile, just as the 
Roman Catholic point of view is apt to 
be different from the Protestant, or the 
Irish from the Anglo-Saxon. 

But that is not a reason for objecting 
to Mr. Brandeis as a member of the 
Supreme Court, but rather the con- 
trary. It is better that the great ques- 
tions that come before that court 
should be seen from all angles, and 
better especially at this time when 
human society is in a state of great and 
perplexing disturbance and the whole 
regulation of life is questioned and im- 
perilled. 
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The old order is getting pretty 
severe punishment. No one who seems 
to have it in him to contribute profit- 
ably to a better order which may suc- 
ceed it, should be rejected on slight 
grounds, 

Opposed to Mr. Brandeis will be 
people—a good many—who distrust his 
professional integrity, people who re- 
gard him as an enemy of the rights of 
property, people who think him too 
hospitable to novelties, and people who 
are conscious that they do not under- 
stand his mental make-up, and prefer 
not to have men whom they don’t un- 
derstand in the Supreme Court. 

It should be possible to thresh out 
the vague charges that concern his in- 
tegrity. That done, he will probably 
be confirmed. Nine Brandeises in the 
court would justify nervousness, but 
one Brandeis among nine is something 
like internment. Nothing terrifying in 


ene Mr. Wilson is poking up the 

country on the subject of military 
preparation, Colonel Roosevelt faith- 
fully pokes it up on the subject of Mr. 
Wilson. Mr. Wilson rests on Sunday, 
but not the Colonel. On January 3oth, 
while Mr. Wilson was renewing his 
ginger in Cleveland, preliminary to 
five Monday speeches, the Colonel 
made a ferocious appeal to three thou- 
sand citizens of Brooklyn, wherein he 
disclosed to them that everything the 
present administration had done in for- 
eign affairs was rotten. 

When you try to follow the Colonel 
in detail in one of his wake-up-the- 
people speeches it is rather hard going, 
but when you look at his gesticulating 
figure as part of the national landscape 
it’s a fine bit of movement and helps 
the picture. Mr. Wilson told his listen- 
ers in New York not to be satisfied 
with listening to him, but to go out 
and preach preparation. Colonel Roose- 
velt is his promptest responder. The 
details don’t matter, says Mr. Wilson; 
get a move on the people! The Colonel 
is trying to do it, and he tries hard, 
and will keep on. 
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Turing Facts into Drama 


OURNALISTIC blackmail is the topic chosen 

by the lady known in literature as Amélie 
Rives, and in private life as the Princess Pierre 
Troubetskoy, for her play now produced as “ The 
Fear Market,” but which was seen elsewhere with 
the far more emphatic title of “ Blackmail.” 

Down on the East Side the local Yiddish actor- 
manager-authors have a way of taking from the 
dailies any big news story with dramatic features 
and, with two or three hours of strenuous writing, 
turning it into a strenuous play. Their audiences 
are not insistent on scenic accessories, and their 
actors are “quick studies,” so they manage to 
evoke real interest in their very contemporary 
dramas. They rely largely on the facts that truth 
is stranger than fiction and that everyone is at 
heart more concerned about small familiar things 
than about greater ones that lie outside of per- 
sonal knowledge. 

In “ The Fear Market” the present author has 
followed something the same course. Her basic 
story is that of a prosecution that made, a few years ago, a 
celebrated case in the New York courts and public prints. 
The story is so fresh in memory that it is difficult to judge 
the play simply as a play. The author has embellished the 
facts with an imaginary thread of plot, which seems very little 
more fictional than the real occurrences it strings together. 
She has also drawn some very well defined characters, devised 
some excellent situations and provided some exceptionally 
clever dialogue. The resulting drama certainly holds the at- 
tention of those who are familiar with the material, and the 
story seems strong enough in itself and its method of telling 
to interest spectators with less historical knowledge. 


pas) BT te Oe 


“PT°HE Fear Market” is well cast, Mr. Edmund Breese, in 

the leading réle of the blackmailing editor, being less 
stagey than usual, and Mr. D. C. Jennings giving an admir- 
able depiction of the character who, in the original of the play, 
was a New York judge prostituting his legal and judicial posi- 
tion to prey on the fears of the weak. Mr. Edwin Nicander 
and Lucile Watson added a lot of lightness to the performance 
in their clean-cut portrayals of a very up-to-the-minute New 
York husband and wife. 

The play is hard to judge strictly on its merits as a play, 
but it seems as though it ought to find a public on its dramatic 
merits, regardless of its basis of sensational facts. In her first 
effort as a dramatist the author has shown an unusual facility 
in construction and a remarkable ingenuity in weaving an 
imaginative story about her collection of facts. 
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HE theatrical business is a strange one, and the 
methods of conducting it in managers’ offices 
are not strictly according to busi- —— 
THEATRICAL 
ness Hoyle. Even so, anyone the Vaaency | 
least bit familiar with the game as 
it is played must have been rather 
startled at the goings-on in the office eC 
where a country authoress with her first 
play took complete possession and ran the insti- 
tution to meet the requirements of the plot pro- 
vided by Mr. George V. Hobart to star Rose Stahl 
in his play called “ Moonlight Mary.” 

This and other variations from the probable may 
be forgiven to a dramatist who has the difficult 
task of writing a play to fit the curious artistic 
personality of Rose Stahl. Her first rdle, on which 
rest her claims to stardom, did this admirably. To 
duplicate that success is evidently beyond the 
powers of Mr. Hobart, and while “ Moonlight 
Mary ” has its amusing moments, neither as a 
play nor in performance does the entertain- 
ment as a whole seem to have much claim to general interest. 


Sis KE 


HE theatre in New York has seemed of late to reach a 
point where it could do about as it pleased in the char- 
acter of what it offered to our heterogeneous public. Police 
control and judicial action have been guided by so little intel- 
ligence that public opinion has refused to back them up when- 
ever they have interfered. It seems, though, that there is one 
organization in this big town which has not lost its power on 
the side of restriction. The Russian ballet, backed by all the 
influence of the Metropolitan Opera House and the indorse- 
ment of the advanced artistic element, had to yield when the 
Catholic Church, acting through one of its lay organizations, 
said that the public exhibition of sensuality had gone too far. 
The strange thing is that this action was taken against a dis- 
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“1 JUST HATE TO PUT YOU TO ALL THIS TROUBLE, MY DEAR.” 
“TROUBLE! WHY, HENRY, WE’VE BEEN MARRIED NINE YEARS 
AND THIS IS THE FIRST CHANCE I’VE HAD TO NURSE YOU.” 
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play that had some claim to artistic against the far more corrupting vul- 
merit and which made its appeal to a gar shows that cater to a bigger and 
public supposed to be intelligent enough more defenceless part of the commun- 
to distinguish good from bad. Why ity? Censors should at least be impar- 
hasn’t the same energy been directed tial in their activities. Metcalfe. 























| INFORMATION 


Astor.—Mr. George M. Cohan’s “‘ Review of 1916.” Notice later. 

_Bandbox.—The Washington Square Players in a bill of four playlets. Variety makes the 
bill interesting, especially as, although the mounting and acting tore a tinge of amateurism, 
the plays and characters are unusual. 

Belasco.—‘ The Boomerang,” by Messrs. Winchell Smith and Victor Mapes. Well played 
and witty comedy, getting its principal fun from some weaknesses of the medical profession. 

Booth.—* The Fear Market,” by Princess Pierre Troubetskoy. See above. 

Candler.—‘ The House of Glass,” by Max Marcin. Shows in interesting fashion and well- 
played drama that the memory of the police is better than it is generally supposed to be. 
Casino.—“ The Blue Paradise.” Light, tuneful and diverting Viennese comic operetta. 
Century.—Closed. 


Comedy.—* Hobson’s Choice,” by Harold Brighouse. Extremely amusing and 
very well acted comedy of life among small tradespeople in an English suburban 
town. 


Cort.—Last week of “The Princess Pat,’ by Messrs. Victor Herbert and 
Henry Blossom. Pleasant music, a humorous libretto and American persons 
and scenes in comic operetta. 

R Criterion.—‘‘ Macbeth,” with Mr. James K. Hackett and Viola Allen. Notice 
ater. 

Eltinge.—“‘ Fair and Warmer,” by Mr. Avery Hopwood. Most laughable and 
well-acted farce showing the consequences of injudicious inebriety. 

Empire.—Maude Adams in ‘“ The Little Minister.” The Barrie classic, still 
delightful and delightfully done. 

Forty-fourth Street.—“ Katinka.” Agreeable comic operetta of the Viennese 
type. 

Forty-eighth Street.—‘ Just a Woman,” by Mr. Eugene Walter. Another 
vista of the enmity of quickly acquired wealth to matrimonial felicity, Crude in 
a yer. but potent. 

f.. ton.—Rose Stahl in “‘ Moonlight Mary,” by Mr. George V. Hobart. See 
above. 

Gaiety.—Mrs. Fiske in “ Erstwhile Susan,” by Marian de Forest. An un- 
usual and interesting vehicle for Mrs. Fiske’s abilities as a comedienne. 

Garden.—Hauptmann’s “‘The Weavers.’”’ Graphic staging of the German 
dramatist’s depiction of labor troubles in the middle of the last century. 

Globe.—“Stop! Look! Listen!” The girl-and-music industry in its highest 
development, with Gaby Deslys as chief demonstrator. Frivolous but amusing. 

Harris.—“ Sadie Love,” by Mr. Avery Hopwood. Not brilliant and ex- 
tremely risky farce. 

Hippodrome.—“‘ Hip-Hip-Hooray.” Big spectacle, big ballet and big skating 
carnival, all brilliant and imposing. 

Hudson.—“ The Cinderella Man,” by Mr. Edward Childs Carpenter. Charm- 
— play of romance and sentiment, agreeably acted. 

‘perc plays with leading stars and a bill changing twice a 
wee 

Longacre.—“ The Great Lover,” by Mr. and Mrs. Hatton and Leo Dietrich- 
stein. Excellently acted and interesting drama with episodes drawn from the 
life of grand opera before and behind the curtain. 

Lose Gee Mrs. McChesney.” Ethel Barrymore as the heroine of Edna 
Ferber’s stories turned into flesh and blood. Amusing and well presented. 

Lyric.—‘ Abe and Mawruss,” by Montague Glass and R. C. Megrue. Laugh- 
able play of Jewish business and social life based on the Potash and Perlmutter 
stories. 

Maxine Elliott’s—Mr. Robert Hilliard in “ The Pride of Race,” by Mr. 
Michael L. Landman. Strong, interesting and well-acted drama with miscegena- 
tion as its motive. 

Playhouse.—Grace George in “ Major Barbara,” by Mr. George Bernard 
Shaw. The author’s cleverness as applied to war and religion admirably inter- 
preted by good Se 

Princess.—“‘ Very Good, Eddie.” Successful farce put into a girl-and- 
music version. Light and nicely done. 

Punch and Judy.—“ Treasure Island.” The Stevenson pirate story turned 
into very picturesque and well-acted play. 

Republic.—*‘ Common Clay,” by Mr. Cleves Kinkead. Good cast, headed 
by John Mason, Jane Cow! and Russ Whytal, interpreting a strong play 
based on the double standard of sex law. 

Shubert.—“ Alone at Last.” Comic operetta by the composer of “ The 

Merry Widow.” Musically ambitious but melodious and Grareng. 
Thirty-ninth Street.—“ The Unchastened Woman,” by Mr. Louis Ans- 
acher. Rather lurid view of exaggerated New York life, well acted, with 
iss Emily Stephens as leading woman. 
Winter Garden.—‘‘ Town Topics,” revised from the version oritastly 
“ aM I REALLY THE TIMID, APOLOGETIC, —. © Century. Elaborate and more than usually diverting girl-and- 
I . 
MERCENARY, SUELAR-CHARINE CREATURE Ziegfeld’s Frolic—Midnight cabaret, with wine, woman, waltz and song, 
THEY SAY I AM? lasting until the rosy dawn. 
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NEW volume of J. Henri Fabre’s incomparable insect 
studies, “The Hunting Wasps,” has been published 
(Dodd, Mead, $1.50). 
pathetic, shrugging patient, poverty-worn shoulders at the 


Fabre himself—a figure patriarchal yet 


empty irony of a delayed réclame—has died since the last Eng- 
lish instalment of his works appeared. And many Americans, 
in spite of the commonness of death these days, have pauséd 
to give his memory the tribute of a thought. The new volume, 
like its predecessors, is compact with qualities seldom found 
conjoined—the child’s and the poct’s undulled recognition of 
the beautiful, the marvelous and the dramatic; the philos- 
opher’s recognition of a cosmic inter-relationship between the 
little and the large; and, underlying both, the inexorable, slow 
sureness of science. Here are detective tales to hold you 
breathless, and lilliputian drama such as no bandbox theatre 
ever staged. The book is done into English by Alexander 
Teixiera de Mattos, whose creative work as a translator— 
translation being work that requires an artist and is generally 
entrusted to a hack—stands out foursquare above the con- 
temporary flood of English paraphrasings. 


“Fy)IRD’S FOUNTAIN ” (Appletons, $1.35), by the Baroness 

von Hutten, is the story of a fragilely beautiful little 
lady with a fat husband, a butterfly mind, and nothing what- 
ever to do, who almost goes to the social bow-wows along with 
a dashing tertium quid from the Horse Guards, but is saved 
by a stay in the country and other back-to-nature influences. 
The sparkle of the Baroness’s fiction—the sparkle that “‘ Pam ” 
and its fellows possessed when they and the twentieth century 
were young together—seems to have departed. ‘“ Bird’s Foun- 
tain” is a perfunctory tale—one that neither pricks our per- 
manent humanity to the quick (as, indeed, the Baroness’s 
novels never did) nor timelily tickles those of our sensibilties 
that are uppermost at the moment (as they were wont to do). 


O the spinning of theories of social betterment there is no 
end. But it is mighty seldom that one is given the sense 
of actual, intelligible contact with the organic growths and 
functionings of the thing itself. And this sense one gets to an 
astonishing degree from Lillian D. Wald’s reminiscent account 
of the twenty years’ activities at the Henry Street Settlement 
in New York’s East Side, “ The House in Henry Street” 
(Holt, $2.00). Structurally, Miss Wald’s narrative has the ap- 
pearance of being more haphazard than sequent; and it pos- 
sesses neither literary finish nor dramatic form. But it is 
constantly, in the most vital manner, “ getting down to earth ”’; 
and, somehow, like Antzus, our understanding is strengthened 
at each touch. 


ERE is a play—‘ John Ferguson” (Macmillan, $1.00)— 

with the same Antzeus-like trick, the trick of drawing 
spiritual power from basic contacts. It is by St. John G. 
Irvine (the author of “ Mrs. Martin’s Man” and other fiction 
previously noticed in this column), It is staged throughout its 
four acts in the same living-room of an Irish farmhouse. It 
is a homely, absolutely naturalistic drama of peasant life, de- 
veloped from the delayed arrival of a letter from America 


containing money. Yet it brings the germinal; inborn, slowly 
ripened natures of six chief characters to swift fruitage and 
sudden harvest with an inevitableness and an impact that are 
deeply moving. 


DANE BANK, who was among last year’s literary 

e débutants with an amusing irony called “ James,” has just 
published a novel called “ Treasure” (Doran, $1.25). It deals 
with the parallel lives of two cousins, one of whom believed 
in the steel strong-boxes of this world, the other in the rustless 
and moth-proof deposit vaults. There is much pleasant read- 
ing in the tale, if you happen not to resent the ever-present 
and inescapable Sunday-schoolism of the contrived contrast. 

J. B, Kerfoot. 








UNCLE HENRY FINDS THE GYROSCOPE MORE USEFUL THAN HE 
ANTICIPATED 
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STANDING OFF THE INVADER 
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There’s No Place to Roam 


E cannot go to Mexico, 
We cannot sail the sea; 
And it isn’t very safe here at home. 
So we've got to find, somewhere, 
Vacant Castles in the Air, 
For there’s hardly any other place 
roam. 


Chorus 


Roam, roam, roam; 

There isn’t any place left to roam; 

For they kill us if we stray 

Out of bounds—and if we stay— 

They come and get us here, right at 
home, home, home; 

They come and get us here, right at 
home. 


We'd be keen for Watchful Waiting, 

If we had a place to wait; 

But it isn’t very safe here at home: 

While our stern officials scold 

If we try to leave the fold, 

So—we’ll have to hunt another world 
to roam. Charles Elkin, Jr. 


The M. D.’s and D. T.’s 


NUMBER of eminent doctors 
have been trying to discover what 
ails a man when he has delirium trem- 
ens. Strange to say, they do not agree. 
One of them says there are no visible 
changes in the brain. When, under 
this condition, you take your brain out 
and examine it with the utmost care, it 
appears to be the same as usual. An- 
other doctor, however, declares that 
this is not so, and that in reality the 
brain is concealing a poisonous sub- 
stance which causes all the trouble. 
Still others declare the difficulty is not 
with the brain, but with other organs 
of the body. 
Perhaps the best way, after all, to 
discover the truth would be to take 
out the organs of the body, one after 








WILL HE GET AWAY? 
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another, until you stop seeing snakes, 
using care not to mislay any organ. 
This is what scientists term the process _ 
of elimination. 

If a man who wishes to become a 
chronic drunkard without getting the 
D. T.’s will discover what organ to re- 
move at the critical moment, he can go 
on leading a life of alcoholic ease with- 
out interruption. Such is the pervers- 
ity of human nature, however, that we 
have an idea nobody will really want 
to do this, when it comes to the crucial 
test. We imagine that a man who is 
faithful enough to alcohol to get the 
D. T.’s will want to see the thing 
through to the end. Some people like 
to go to Africa for big game. Others 
prefer to have it brought to them in a 
demijohn. It is all a matter of taste. 

The really important question, how- 
ever, is this: If the doctors could, in 
time, come to some conclusion as to 
what delirium tremens is would that 
prevent anyone who wants it from 
having it? When we are out for a 
good time, we don’t stop to analyze 
our emotions, or discover what part of 
our anatomy is responsible. 

A purple-mauve tiger, with vermil- 
ion eyes and a barbed-wire tail is al- 
ways much more interesting and fas- 
cinating if we don’t quite know where 
he came from. Fs tos Oe 


Game Laws for Leap Year 


ECTION 1. Promises of marriage 

obtained by business women through 
exaggerated statements as to their 
earnings may, at the option of the 
promiser, be held null and void. 

Sec. 2. No widow shall shoot at a 
man from an ambush of maidenhood. 
Widows, when proposing, must wear 
all their wedding rings, save when the 
proposee is a widower. Then all bets— 
and rings—are off. 

Sec. 3. No athletic 200-pounder may 
embrace a chap half her weight and hold 








his ribs in peril until he whispers yes. 

Sec. 4. No girl, with intent to de- 
ceive and ensnare, shall offer a hungry, 
boarding-house bachelor a home-cooked 
meal, alleging that the same is her 
handiwork, when in reality it was 
cooked by her mother. 

Sec. 5. No female tango teacher of 
the age of forty, plus, shall extract 
from any young and innocent lad a 
promise to wed while said youth is in 
her arms and under the influence of 
her divine dancing. 

Sec. 6. It shall be unlawful for any 
maid to ply a man with love until he is 
intoxicated, unless she intends to be- 
come his little bromo seltzer. 

Sec. 7. The avowal, “I love you,” 
is hereby declared reprehensible, illegal 
and of no effect, except when it is im- 
mediately followed by the question: 
“Will you be my husband?” 

Sec. 8. The employment of nets, 
traps, pits and deadfalls is expressly 
forbidden. Provided: that nothing in 
this section shall be construed as pro- 
hibiting the use of (a) net waists, 
which reveal alluring shoulders; (b) 
the verbal trap, which, when sprung, 
leaves a man engaged, though he did 
not intend his remark for a proposal; 
(c) the cosy corner pit; (d) the in- 
tentional fall with sprained ankle trim- 
ming, whereby a man is forced to pick 
up the ankle’s owner and carry her— 
for life. 

Sec. 9. It shall be unlawful for any 
woman to capture a married man with- 
out first obtaining the consent of the 
courts. 

Sec. 10. No veteran cannoneeress 
shall fire at a calfish boy with a 42- 
centimeter gun. Nor shall any woman 
use the dum-dums known as “ Darling, 
I need a masterful man to rule me!” 
Nor the asphyxiating gases: “ You're 
the handsomest man I ever saw!” and: 
“T never knew what a great, absorbing 
passion was until you taught me!” 

Sec. 11. Feminine fists may properly 
be employed in overcoming the recal- 
citrant male. But knives, pistols and 
slungshots are barred. 

Sec. 12. Any maid, widow or other 
female person found guilty of violat- 
ing the preceding sections of this act 
shall be deprived of her game and 
made to stand by and see the same be- 
stowed upon some damsel who is tod 
bashful to go a-gunning for a man. 

Terrell Love Holliday. 





The Theorist 


1. “My dear niece, it seems a great pity that you young 2. “If you will study the terpsichorean art esoterically you 
people give so little thought to the true meaning of the dance. will be astounded at the possibilities of emotional expression 
Every posture has its own psychological significance. afforded thereby. 


3. “For instance, as you will see at a glance, this is sym- . “The arms, when extended thus in conjunction with the 
bolic of fear or horror. yea agg or periodically recurring motion of the lower limbs, 
signify rapture. 


5. “And in the more violent spasmodic movements such 6. “Oh, Uncle! They’re your new suspenders, too.” 
as this we have the personification of hatred or frenzy—!” 
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Preparedness—Two Kinds 


“PT’HRICE is he armed that hath his quarrel just” 
May be all right in theory, 

And yet we sometimes see 

A party with a cause that’s just 

Serve as a mop 

With which another party swabs up dust. 

So, ’twould seem best that we, 

Or some of us, should stop 

Our bootless kicking 

Against the present tendency 

Of thought and logic of events. 

And, anyhow, there isn’t sense 

In our opposing Destiny. 

We've simply got to be prepared—whether we would or not— 

Either to give a foeman shot for shot, 

Or be prepared to take, some day, an awful licking. 


Merrimac vs. Monitor 
We see by the papers that the last survivor of the 
Monitor is dead again. Our understanding is that there 
are only 10,987 of these patriots left among us now. 
—Columbia State. 


HOSE that are left probably escaped in the Merrimac, 
which, as will be recalled, was not sunk, but driven up 
the James River, All her crew who were not killed were 


survivors of the Monitor. 
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“oH! EXCUSE ME, FATHER—1 THOUGHT YOU WERE ASLEEP” 
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RIP VAN UNCLE 


Some Testimonials 


AVING settled upon your Pacific Coast now for some 
time, and enjoyed its climate and fruits, I can truly 
say that as a place of permanent residence I desire no 
other. 
’ JAPAN, 


Some time ago I was invited over to take possession of 
your Atlantic Seaboard. It is one of the best seaboards I 
ever conquered, and it gives me pleasure to testify to its 
great worth. I shall never try any other. 

Tue KaIser. 


Having tried your navy as an annex to my own, I desire 
to testify to its great help. I was able to make it do a lot 
at a critical time. I can cordially recommend it to any 
large or even medium-sized nation looking for an easy- 
mark navy in plain sight. 

JoHNn Butt. 


I want to say that the portion of your beloved country, 
while comparatively small as our share, is all that could be 
desired. Every one of our inhabitants is enjoying it in- 
tensely. 

MoNTENEGRO. 
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IN PROPOSING TO A WIDOW WITH INCUMBRANCES, REMEMBER THAT YOU ARE ADDRESSING THE 
WHOLE FAMILY 


Why Prepare ? 


HAT is all this noise about? Why should we prepare? 
Haven’t we some regiments stationed here and there? 
Haven’t we the Oregon, staunch old craft and crew? Also 
several submarines, though they leak, ’tis true. Then we 
have our State Milish, though it’s not equipped, and its 
semi-monthly drills frequently are skipped. And, as ev- 
erybody knows, in a single night we could raise a million 


men, eager for a fight, though, of course, they wouldn’t 
know, not a single one, how to raise a shelter tent, how to 
fire a gun. Brave men knowing how to die, lives to 
country giving, though, of course, they wouldn’t know 
how to keep on living. 

Also, we have William J., with his peaceful dove, and 
if Europe gives us war, we can give them love. 

John B. Perryman. 
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Unprogressive America 


S len question as to which is the most 
unprogressive country in the world 
has never been satisfactorily answered. 
England’s conservatism has long been 
held up to scorn, generally by her own 
sons. China, in respect of this great 
question, has long been the stock pro- 
tagonist. But to be really serious, 
there seem to be good reasons why 
the United States is entitled to the 
chief honor. For one thing, every 
American citizen firmly and consistent- 
ly believes that his own country is the 
most progressive. This in itself is a 
chief sign of the fatal malady of un- 
progressiveness. Then, again, the facts 
appear to confirm this opinion. Our 
parcel post, only recently inaugurated 
in this country, has been an old story 
for decades in Europe. Our system of 
municipal governments is about as far 
behind Germany and Scotland as it is 
possible to fall. Our military system, 
if it can be said that we have one at 
all, is a standing joke. Our navy is 
knots behind in speed. With a few in- 
teresting exceptions, we have made no 
attempt to beautify our landscapes, ex- 
cept with atrocious advertisements. 
Our financial system has only within 


the last year been improved so that it 
can be said to approach that of Eng- 
land, or even Canada. Our literature 
is commercial. We have no intellec- 
tual satirists like Swift or Moliére, 
our humor being largely acrobatic. In 
many of our noon luncheon places we 
have gone back to the prehistoric pe- 
riod, when men and women fought 
over a bone. Our manners are boor- 
ish. Our domestic economy is a spe- 
cies of deceit in which every wife con- 
ceals from her husband, and every 
husband conceals from his wife, the 
horrible truth about the other. Our 
law is based upon precedents, some of 
them thousands of years old and only 
a small proportion of which can be 
applied effectively to the present con- 
ditions. Our government is a combi- 
nation of makeshifts, entirely sur- 
rounded by politicians. Our wealthy 
class has not the faintest idea how to 
spend its money. In spite of trained 
bands of psychologists, socialists and 
philosophers who roam all over the 
country seeking whom they may de- 
vour, nobody knows why we have any 
paupers; nobody has been able to give 
a satisfactory definition of poverty. 
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“Rain, rain, go away; 


Little Sammy wants to play.” 
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AUTO-INTOXICATION 





Among us, genuine intelligence has no 
real standing, but pseudo-intelligence 
of many grades is almost wholly in au- 
thority, high political posts being given 
to the most effective orators. We do 
our real thinking in headlines, our real 
worship in stock markets, and we build 
up our national character by panics 
periodically applied; even this possi- 
bility for moral regeneration has been 
minimized recently by the application of 
the Federal Reserve law, which has de- 
creed that in times of emergency we 
shall depend not upon gold but upon 
commercial paper for our money. As 
for money itself, we still continue to 
use the two-dollar bill, which is of no 
particular use, and will probably never 
invent a fifteen-cent piece because such 
a useful article has never been minted 
before. Thomas L, Masson. 





Impregnable 
ILLIS: Then you don’t think 
there is any danger of us New 
Yorkers ever being prisoners of a for- 
eign foe? 

Gittis: Absolutely none. How could 
the enemy get in? The trains don’t run 
in the winter, the roads are too muddy 
in the fall, the streets are all torn up 
in the spring, and if they did get in 
during the summer they’d find every- 
body away. 
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Both Boosters 


Timken puts highest quality and engineering skill, plus Timken experience, 
into every axle, regardless of size or price 


Both these men know that when it comes to human 
safety there should be but one standard for big car or little. 


_And they both know that though Timken Axles may 
differ in size, they all have the same substantial Timken 
quality—which never has been, and never will be, limited 
by pocket book considerations. 


Motor cars will, of course, differ in price—and justly— 


according to their power, size and capacity, the number of 


their conveniences and the luxury of their appointments. 


_ But both the buyer and the builder of any car, big er 
little, want—and know that Timken gives them—the utmost 
safety and long-service value in their car's foundations, 
the axles and bearings. 


Whether a Timken front axle supports a light or heavy, 
medium priced or high priced car, it embodies the same 


anthems against any possibility of breaking at any 
nt, 


THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 
THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING COMPANY, CANTON, OHIO 


Whether a Timken rear axle is big or little, whether 
it is fixed hub type or full floating, whether it has helical 
bevel or worm drive, you can absolutely depend on it—for it 
has back of it'all the engineering skill and manufacturing 
ability of a great organization of axle building specialists. 


Every part and piece of every Timken-Detroit front or 
rear axle, large or small, is made of a steel selected with 
the same care, proved to be the best possible for its pur- 
pose, heat-treated by the same processes, machined to size, 
ground, gauged to the same limits, and assembled under 
the same system of continuous testing and inspection— 
followed by every member of the Timken organization 
with the same sense of responsibility. 


Furthermore—in motor car axles certain broad princi- 
ples of design have become established through Timken 
experience with motor cars of every sizeandtype. Among 
these are the proper size and weight of front axle I-beams 
and steering knuckles for cars of various types, the ta- 


pering shank ofthe steering ball, the pressed steel housing 
of the rear axle, the splined ends of the axle shafts, and the 
curved teeth of the helical gear. These are but a few of 
many cases where Timken assures the car owner of the 
very best up-to-the-minute engineering practice in axle 
building. - . 

Finally—and this is worth noting—the Timken Axles in your car, 
no matter what its size or price, were selected and installed only after 
many conferences between Timken engineers and the engineers of 
the car builder. Every detail that could add to your security and 
satisfaction has been foreseen and provided for. 


No motor car owner should ignore the part played by 
axles in good motor car values. The facts make mighty 
interesting reading and are yours for the asking. Write 
for the Timken Primer J-3“On Axles,” sent free, postpaid, 
with a list of Timken equipped cars, on request, to either 


address below 
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A Natural Fear 


The type of youth who in- 


dulges in loud clothes and a, 


hat forced back over his ears 
dropped into the dental chair. 

“I’m afraid to give him gas,” 
said the dentist to the assistant. 

“ Why?” 

“How can I tell when he’s 
unconscious?” 

—Philadelphia Ledger. 


What course is Sarah 
in that 


Hr: 
studying 
school ? 

Sr; 


boarding- 


I can’t remember, but I 
think it’s cosmetics. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 





KNICKER: Did the water 
pipe burst ? 
Bocker: Yes, and the land- 


lords charged extra because it 
made a rink.—The Sun. 
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and British Possessions. 


1o cents. 





Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, 
$5.00 a year in advance. 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. 
i Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 
Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. 
Britain apply to Lire, 114 Southampton Row, London, W. 


Additional postage to 
Single cur- 
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Perpetual Motion 


Alderman Curran, of New York City, 
worked his way through Yale College. 
During his course he was kept very busy 
by the various jobs he did to help with 
his expenses. On graduation he went 
to New York, and was even busier than 
he had been in New Haven. 

After some months of life in New 
York, a friend met him and said, 
“Henry, what are you doing?” 

“TIT have three jobs,” replied Mr. 
Curran. “I am studying law, I am a 
newspaper reporter, and I am selling life 
insurance.” 

“How do you manage to get it all 
in?” said the friend. 

“Oh,” replied Mr. Curran, 
“that’s easy enough. They’re 
only eight-hour jobs.” 

—Youth’s Companion, 








“ THERE goes a man who has 


more friends and more enemies. ' 
than any other man in the 
world.” 





“What has he done?” 


“He invented one of those 
* Get-ofi-the-earth’ automobile 
York World, 


LATE! horns.”"—New 





Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book- 
sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign trade supplied from 
Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unso- 
licited contributions. 

Prompt notification should be 


sent by subscribers of any change of address. 




























































The enthusiasm for 
France inspired by 
Lafayette ts re-inspired 
by Perrier. 


RENCH 


etre 


SPARKLING 


TABLE WATER 


O the priceless artistic and epicurean gifts 
which France has lavished upon the 
world she has now added that characteristically 


French product—Perrier Water. 


natural brilliance and sparkle, and unrivalled 


subtle delicacy. 


A glass of Perrier alone or with a slice of lemon 
in the early morning is invaluable in gout and 


uric acid troubles. 


Obtainable at all high-class Hotels, 
and Grocers, 


WittiaMs & Humsert, Agents, 1158 Broadway, New York. 








CASCADE # | 


PURE] 
WHISKY) 











For ahivh-class High- 
ball-say PERRIER. 


It possesses 








Restaurants, 
Bubbling with its 
own carbonic gas. 


ST as Nature must depend upon 
a combination of fine things to 
make a striking landscape, so does 
Cascade combine superior elements 
and natural treatment to produce 
its goodness. 
Original Botiling has 
Old Gold Label. 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO.., Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. 
15 L 












































Somebody Kissed Her 


(The new poetry—a sample) 


HE stood before him 
In the bloom of magnificent wom- 









OLD MEN WHO 
LOOK YOUNG 


OCTORS will tell you that the secret of this 

1) hale old age is perfect elimination. It is 

constipation that is chiefly responsible for 

the tragedies of premature age which the pressure 
of modern life has made increasingly common. 






Approved by: 
Harvey W. Wiley, 
Director of Good 
Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation and 
Health. 


anhood, 
Her loosened auburn hair 







Half concealing her shapely 
Neck and shoulders. 

He gazed on her admiringly, 
And then, for a moment, 





Seemed lost in deep meditation. 

P At last he spoke wonderingly: 
“Could you have been the one 
I kissed in the balcony last night?” 
An instant the fair one 
Hesitated in thought, 













Because of the evident dangers of the laxative 
habit, specialists in this country and abroad, fol- 
lowing the lead of the famous English surgeon, 
Sir William Arbuthnot Lane, have adopted the 
mineral oil treatment as a far safer, saner, and 
more scientific means of encouraging normal 
movements. 





And then lifting her soulful eyes 
To his face, simply inquired: 
“At about what time?” 
“Ten-thirty,” he replied. 





















“Oh,” she confessed, “I may have Nujol is the purest form of white mineral oil. It 
is not a drug nor a laxative, but acts in effect as a 
mild internal lubricant, facilitating the processes of 


evacuation and so helping to restore the bowels to 


been the one— 
I know somebody did.” 
———- Eugene Dolson. 









book- 

d from normal tone. 

dressed ° , . ; . 
f unto Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint 


bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trademark. If 
your druggist does not carry Nujol, accept no sub- 
stitute. We will send a pint bottle prepaid to any 
point in the United States on receipt of 75¢—money 
order or stamps. 


















Write for booklet, “ The Rational Treatment of Constipa- 
tion.” Address Dept. 15. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 
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Sound 


HERE is brass and there is courage, 














This club house illustrates one of and a man, though he may. have 
erg gegen mae both, may have either one without the 
climates and seasons. Made in other, 
oo ee Mr. Bryan certainly has brass. When 
they represent the quickest and the artillery is all vocal, he is daunt- 
least expensive method of building less; perhaps because he has the léng- 
Tote ie “Ts 
"i Is hé a pacifist because his peace- 


weapon is so formidable? 








E. F. HODGSON CO., Room 234,116 Washington St., Boston, Mass. cue ETE. 


Sie ee 
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FOOLISH 


A Deep One 


Johnny stood beside his mother as she 
made her selection from the huckster’s 


wagon, 


and the, 


farmer told the boy to 


take a handful of cherries, but the child 


shook his head. 


“What's the matter? 


Don’t you like 


them?” asked the huckster. 


“ Yes,” 


replied Johnny, 


“Then go ahead an’ take some.” 


Johnny hesitat 


ed, whereupon the farm- 


er put a generous handful in the boy’s 
cap. After the farmer had driven on, the 


mether asked: 
“Why didn’t 


you take the cherries 


when he told you to?” 
“’Cause his hand was bigger’n mine.” 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s 
more delightful and healthful. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


25 cts. in stamps. 


—Christian Register. 


Bitters is made 
Sample of bitters by mail, 


Something New 


JABBERS : 


T tell you, old man, it’s a ter- 


rible thing when your wife quarrels with 


her mother and 


the old lady lives with 


you. Which side do you take? 


HAveER: 
alarmed neutrali 


“Jones is in 
run down.” 


Neither. I 


preserve an 
ty.—Tit-Bits. 





the hospital very much 


“ Nervous prostration or automobile? ”’ 


—Baltimore American. 
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UP-TO-YOU 


The little leather case that is three by two, 
It’s light, just right, now it’s ‘‘UP-TO-YOU.” 


Classy, unique and thoroughly 
practical. Operated by one hand, 
the forefinger of which opens the 
case and brings the contents 


“UP-TO-YOU” 


No springs, clamps, or pressure to crush 
or bruise the cigarettes. A metal shell 
covered with leather, inside and out. Size 





If your dealer does not 
carry it, send order direct 








to us. 
UP-TO-YOU Case Co., 


3x2 in., weight 146 ozs. In genuine 
black seal or furported pigskin. Price $1. 
A special one for full dress in dainty 
white Morocco for $1.25. All postage 
paid. With your initials stamped plain 
or in gold leaf, 25c additional. 


Brattleboro, Vermont 
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Makers of the Hit 
tnthe World. 


and Fayplian C 





———— 
EGYPTIAN | 





























BARERUTATUO NE! 


™~ 


Archie’s Neck 


Little Willie—in small boy stories the 
central figure is nearly always named 
Little Willie—came running into the 
house, stuttering in his excitement. 

“ Mommer,” he panted, “do you know 
Archie Sloan’s neck?” 

“Do I know what?” asked his mother. 

“Do you know Archie Sloan’s neck?” 
repeated her offspring. 

“T know Archie Sloan,” answered the 
puzzled parent; “so I suppose I must 
know his neck. Why?” 

“Well,” said Willie, “he just now fell 
into the back-water up to it.” 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


BACARDI Makes The Pe 
Cocktail, Mickey or Highball. 


rfect 

Try It! 
INDIGNANT CusTOMER: Barber, why did 

you drop that steaming towel on my face? 
BarBER: Because it was too hot to 

hold, sir.—Boston Globe. 











The Best 
HIGH BALL 


Parental Negligence 


What a Presidential candidate can’t 
forgive is the failure of his parents to 
arrange for his birth in a log cabin in- 
stead of a brownstone apartment house. 

—Boston Transcript. 





“I WONDER HOW THAT GOT THERE! ” 
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Helping Out the Mormon 


is disclosed in the papers that 

Bishop Spaulding (Episcopal), of 
Utah, has been able to get from the 
Mormon elders copies of the Egyptian 
documents out of which Joseph Smith 
claimed to have derived the novelties 
in the Mormon Bible, and has had 
them translated by real scholars. They 
have turned out to be very ordinary 
documents, prayers to the sun-god and 
such things, and to contain no sign of 
such a story as Smith pretended to 
derive from them. The papers say 
the younger Mormons have taken no- 
tice of this discrepancy to the dismay 
of their elders, and that it is one 
thing that led to the recent flare-up 
in the University of Utah, when four 
Gentile professors were dismissed and 
fourteen members of the faculty re- 
signed in protest. 

This looks like an important step 
toward the peaceful reclamation of the 
Mormons. The Mormon religion is as 
vulnerable as the Mormon organiza- 
tion is efficient. It is a case like that 
of the German Empire, where a 
prodigious machine has been built up 
on the divine right of the Hohenzol- 
lerns. The Mormons have built a great 
industrial organization on the power 
of their church to exact obedience. 
Their whole edifice rests on Smith’s 
bogus translation of the Egyptian 
books which he is said to have bought 
from a sea captain. 











LD Overholt mm 

and quinine is an unfailing 
remedy in curing colds and pre- 
venting serious developments. 


Old Overholt 7 


“Same for 100 years” 
proves invaluable and saves 
many a doctor’s bill. It pos- 
sesses decidedly strengthen- 
ing qualities and should be in 
the home, at all times, for 
emergencies. Aged in the 
wood, bottled in bond. 
A.Overholt &Co.,Pittsburgh,Pa. 
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HEN next you’re wading 

through slush to board a trolley 
and your neighbors pass in a com- 
fortable ALL-YEAR Car— 


Just register a vow that your next 
automobile will be a Kissel—the 
original convertible car —the only 


ALL-YEAR Car. 


What’s the use of being without a 
car at the time when you most 





‘l wish Ours were an 


ALL-YEAR “¢ 


Own a Car You Can Use Now 


need one—now. For it really 
serves a more useful purpose in 
winter than in summer. 


And if it’s a Kissel ALL-YEAR 
Car it won’t cost you much more 
than an open car alone. 


No expense to make the 
change in spring—no expert help 
needed — it can be done in your 
own garage. 


3 ERO i i 
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KISSELKAR, 





Kissel ALL-YEAR Cars, both Coupe-Roadster and Touring-Sedan, are mounted on 
the 32-Four chassis at $1450 and onthe 42-Six chassis at $1950, $2000 and $2100. 
Without the winter tops these models are $1050 to $1750. Write for literature. 


ws Motor weed eine 418 Kissel Avenue, Hartford, Wisconsin 
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N 3 Civilians shoot out of every house 
ecessit : ; 

y and behind every thick bush upon 
It will surprise nearly everyone every German.—A German doctor 


about the Belgian peasants. 
HAT is what you would be likely 
to do if an armed burglar invaded 
your home without your permission. 


to learn that in the United States 
last year five thousand persons were 
killed while walking on railroad 
tracks.—Kansas City Star. 






HEY had to walk somewhere. 
They had probably tried city 
streets and country roads and thought O, Clara, outstripping one’s rival 
their chances were better on railroad does not necessarily mean a 
tracks. better showing.” 





























Be Healthwise—Guard Yourself 
Against Coughs and Colds With 


LUDEN’S 


Give quick relief 


the voice. 
have many uses 
for purity. 


Wm. H. Luden, 


In the 
Yellow 
Box 


LU 








MENTHOL CANDY 
COUGH DROPS 


and aid 
DEN’S 
. Recognized 


Manufacturing 
Confectioner 


Reading, Pa. 





A Sure Way 


The navy is eighteen thousand 


men_ short. 
—Recent official announcement. 


ANTED—A war to stamp out 

this deficiency. Almost any kind 

of a war will do. No war has ever 

yet failed to be the only means to 

supply men to a democracy. Recent 

reference: England, Others supplied 
if necessary. 

























Presbyterians, Etc., Still Loyal 
RESBYTERIANS, 





































through their 


Chicago; Roman Catholics, by voice of 
Rev. Mulry, S.J:, of Fordham College, 
and others have all announced inten- 
tion of being loyal to the American 

So also the 
months ago, by the voice of the late 


Baptists, at their Southern Conven- 
tion, protested vigorously against the 
presence of a papal legate (meaning 
Tumulty, perhaps) in Washington, but 
would probably support the govern- 
ment if it got into real trouble. 

It is awfully good and pleasant to 
see the brethren emerge from their 


sectarian affinities and get together. 











Dr. Harnden 
Says About the 


1916 Acousticon 


R. Sayor Harnden, M.D., writes us—‘‘The 1916 ACOUSTICON 
recently received is so perfect as to be almost a new invention. 
My use of various models for years has shown me that the relief 
and joy of those who talk with the deaf is perhaps the strongest 
evidence of the value of your marvelous instrument.”’ 

The unstinted praise of 250,000 satisfied customers and many 
letters like the above from eminent physicians lead us to urge 
you and every deaf person, entirely at our risk, without a penny 
of expense, to give the 1916 ACOUSTICON a thorough trial in 
your own hor..e, absolutely and entirely 


0 F R E E an 
All 


Il you need to do is té write saying that you are deaf and 
will try the ACOUSTICON. The trial will not cost you one 
cent, for we even pay del‘very charges. deena 
SE a 

until ves = Le & sen money for any instrum 

The ACOUSTICON has Seqsesomente and patented fea- 
tures which cannot be duplicated, so no matter what you have 
tried in the past,send for your free trial of the ACOUSTICON 
lay and convince yourself—you alone to decide. Address 


GENERAL ACOUSTIC CO., 1338 Candler Bidg., New York 


Toronto, Ont. Office, Royal Bank Bldg. 





ences 

















Assembly in Rochester; Episco- | 
palians, in a Diocesan Convention in | 





flag and supporting the President. 
German-Americans, | 


Herman Ridder. | 





Are You One of These? 


1-Too frail for physical work yet compelled 
to do it through lack of mental training. 
2—Too vital for physical work but with- 
out sufficient training for executive work. 
8—Too active for sedentary work but 
compelled to do it through circumstances. 
4—Too active for executive work, but 
forced into a position of authority. 
5—Too restless to study and too ambi- 
tious for the mere manual labor which 
results from a lack of sufficient education. 
6—Too impractical for business life, yet 
ambitious commercially. 

7—Too lazy mentally for high-class 
mental work yet ambitious for commercial, 
artistic or literary fame. 

8—The natural-born farmer whose proud 
parents prepare him for a profession, 

9—A clerk, teacher, salesman or other 
“white collar” man who ought to be wear- 
ing overalls. 

10—A woman with professional or com- 
mercial ability condemned to be a house- 
hold drudge. A woman with domestic 
talents forced by pride or circumstances 
into the business world. 

11—Detail man trying to do executive 
work. Natural-born executive compelled 
to do detail work. 

12—Careless person given work which 
demands great care and prudence. Careful 
and conservative person given work which 
demands the willingness to take chances. 
Thoughtless and impulsive person con- 
signed to plodding, painstaking vocations. 
Thoughtful, philosophic and deliberate 
cones trying to keep up the pace in the 

urly burly of some swift-moving vocation. 
Read this book and find out how to stop being 
a@ square peg in a round hole. 





“Analyzing Character” 














i The Review of Reviews Co., 


KATHARINE M. H. BLACKFORD, M. D. 
30 Irving Place, New York , 






















day of this? 


He hates his work because it’s the 
wrong work for him. It’s drudgery | 
in which he can never make a real 
success. Yet he could be a big man 
—a joyous worker if he only knew 
where his real talent lies. Theman 
who has found his work does not 
merely exist, he lives, and lives grand- | 
ly. His work gives him joy. He 
grows in power, in wisdom, in | 
health, in efficiency and in suc- 
cess. He will leave the soft 
jobs toweakermen. And there 
will be a song in his heart. 
The work you loveis as natural 
as hunger, or love, or pleasure, 
or laughter. Stop doing the 
work you hate—find out what | 
| you are really fitted by nature 
=~ ee to do from 


The New Science of Judging Men; Misfits 
in Business, the Home, and Social Life. 


Dr. Katharine M. H. Blackford’s new book based on the Science 
of Character Analysis. 400 pages—lIllustrated. 


td tells you the value of character analysis to you in your business, 
in your social life—in your home—in your health. It teaches by 
science, eg | and by personal experiences. It tells you 
how failures found the way to success. It teaches you how to 
know what you are best fitted for—how to employ other men—and 
know at a glance what ¢hey are best fitted to do. The man who 
succeeds must know himself and others. One section of the book 
alone is equal to a complete course in salesmanship. It explains 





the psychology of selling—how to handle your customer. 
















Send No Money J 
S long as this first edition lasts ¢un 

you can have this work f rib 
ata lower price, The Katharine 

advance demand for this i. 

work almost takes up the M. 

edition. Get this book and look 

it over. If you do not find init Review of Reviews 

matter that will make important Company, 


difference to you in your work, in 
your health, in your success, in 
our social relations, send t 

book back, otherwise send the 
small introductory price. But don’t 
wait. Don’t drift any longer— 
begin to steer your life to a 
definite goal. Begin now 

sending for this 400-page book. 


30 Irving Place, ¥.¥. 


prepaid your book 


i 
7 book at your expense. 
7 
Name 


Address 














Send me all charges 


“Analyzing Character,” 
400 pages. Lagree to send 
$3 in five days, or return the 
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“LIFE: 
































We are often better known by the 
kind of books we read than by the 
company we keep. Your son’s 
reading at school is as vital as 
his bodily welfare. Give him the 
best. A little library of his own will 


become a shelf of good counsel. 
The announcements of the best schools can 
be found in Scribner's Magazine every month. 
If detailed information is desired, address 


Scribners 

School and Se 
Service Department 
Scribner Building, Fifth Avenue 
Room 713 - - Netw York 
































































Rhymed Reviews 


Persuasive Peggy 


(By Maravene Thompson. Frederick 


A. Stokes Co.) 


N opulent agronomist, 
Named Edwin Trowbridge, mar- 
ried Peggy. 
They lived where simple ways persist 
And wheat is prime and colts are 
leggy. 


While Edwin loved his bride a lot, 
His breed were always Lords and 
Masters ; 
So Peggy had to plan and plot 
To rule and yet avoid disasters. 


(Oh, how these women domineer ! 
They do the things you tell’em not to 
Then calmly say, “ Forgive, me, dear!” 
And then, you brute, of course you’ve 
got to!) 





He planned a trip to see a fair. 

She wished to view Niagra Falls, so 
Eloping by herself to there, 

She made him hasten thither also. 


Their home was hers to run, and still 
He wouldn’t let her re-arrange it. 
She locked him up and worked her will 
When all was done 

change it. 


he couldn't 


In time this male conservative 
Allowed her need of spheres expand- 
ing ; 
And Ed and Peg have learned to live 
In peace, with Love and Understand- 
ing. 


Yet if and when 
We ought to curb their divagations, 
What means have weak and loving men 
To guard against their machinations ! 


Thus women reign. 


How may we foil the wiles complex 
By which they dominate and quell us? 
Won’t some sweet traitress to her sex 
Be base and kind enough to tell us? 
Arthur Guiterman, 
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A Fownes sign 


on the counter 
of the retailer is a good 
sign that the gentleman 
behind the 
wants your 
trade. 


counter 
“return ” 


The glove dealer who 
has confidence in 
Fownes gloves knows 
from that 
Fownes gloves do not 
disappoint. 


experience 








confidence 
is merited by that kind 
of a dealer. 
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Your 
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the Diplomatic Records of England, Germany, 
Russia, Austria, France, Italy and Belgium. 


What Two 
Prime Ministers 
Said: 


“A masterly statement of the case 


for the Allies."—Lord Roseberry. 


“In every respect a most able and 
admirable statement of the case. 
A masterful analysis.” —Arthur 
James Balfour. 


AT ALL BOOKSELLERS 








hades ‘ New York 


W. 45th St. 
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=a “The Classic of the War” 
he Evidence in the Case 


By James M. Beck 


Formerly Assistant Attorney General of the United States. 


A Discussion of the Moral Responsibility for the War of 1914, as disclosed by 




































: “Seely, ,* oe 
L. Dreter; Yicv. Vekeu at biesse 
the James M. Beck’s Book Leads. “; 
en-| Special Cable to THE NEW YORK Timps 4 
LONDON, Nov. 27.—A London book- |": 
at seller paid today that James M. Beck's | 1.) 
book, ‘‘The Evidence in the Case,”’ an | dF 
to | elaboration of an article that originally tt 
@ | appeared in THs New York Times still} ¢. 
“ leads the sales among war books. Fred-|t’ 
: lerick Palmer’s ‘‘My Year of War” is 
‘.Jalso having a big sale. 
2 TAN IPT YO reer 
8th Printing, 4th Revised Edition. Over 300 Pages. 


Lond 
P. Putnam’s Sons 24 pediord Street 


$1.00 net. (By Mail, $1.10.) 
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He First Notices 
Your Complexion 


That is the thing that decides a wom- 
an’s beauty—her complexion. That is 
why you should be particular, very par- 
ticular, about the powder you use. 

Does it simply show the powdered 
face or does it mean a fine complexion? 
Is it a real aid to skin beauty or is it 
but an added complexion woe? 

There are powders and powders, but 
you will find that the thousands of 
beautiful women to whom complexion is 
not a problem use 


Carmen 


Complexion 


Powder 


Decidedly different from any other 
powder. Not a “ make-up” in any sense, 
but a genuine BEAUTIFIER. Refresh- 
ing — restoring — refining. Transforms 
the muddy, colorless, rough-tissue com- 
plexion into one of apple-blossom beauty. 
Protects and preserves the freshness and 
bloom of a delicate skin. 

It is not sufficient that a powder look fine in 
the box or feel fine between the fingers. The 
test is on the face! Does it show powder? 
Does it rub or blow off? Does it fail under 
perspiration? Does it fail under strong electric 
light or glaring sunlight? One trial of CAR- 
MEN will convince you that it measures up to 
every possible test. 

50c Everywhere 
WHITE, PINK, FLESH, CREAM 
The Scent Is Dainty 


Our “On Trial” Offer 


Purse size box and mirror containing 2 to 3 
weeks’ supply of Carmen (state shade) and full 
: 35c box of Carmen Rouge 
(light or dark) sent pre- 
paid for 25c. If only purse 
size box of Carmen Pow- 
der and mirror are want- 
ed, send only toc silver 
and 2-cent stamp. 
STAFFORD-MILLER 
COMPANY 


521 Olive Street 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Evolution of the Threat 


1. I'll tell big brother. 
2. Tl tell mamma. 


3. I'll tell teacher. 

4. I'll have you arrested. 

5. I'll sue you for damages. 

6. I'll ask for State troops. 

7. I'll appeal to my government. 
8. T’ll go to The Hague. 

9. I’ll rouse the Powers. 


1o. I’ll fight. 








The King of the Pledgers 


(Continued from page 243) 


the other’s answer: “ No,” said he, “no 
more of that for mine. I’ve bin to 
Father O’Kelly’s ’n’ took the pledge fer 
keeps, ’n’ the good man’s give me five 
dollars to help the wife ’n’ the baby 
till I c’n git a new job.” 

“He has taken the pledge and the 
priest has given him five dollars!” I 
repeated, to myself. And then what poets 
call an inspiration came to me: there 
might be money in taking the pledge 
continually, as a business. First, I smiled 
at the odd, phantastically sacrilegious 
conceit. But I grew serious—the Re- 
sponsibility (yes, it should be spelled 
with a capital) looming large in my 
mind’s eyes. Soon I was walking rap- 
idly toward the nearest Catholic church 
and calling for the Pastor, a priest whom 
I did not know and who did not know 
me. My clothes were rather shabby by 
this time and I may have looked dissi- 
pated, thanks to my several months’ in- 
cessant “ worrying.” 

And the priest received me, and I 
took the pledge “before God and His 
Mother and the whole Court of Heaven ;” 
and the kindly old Father asked me 
whether I was in need, and, when I 
stammered a “ yes,” he gave me a bill and 
his blessing, and I was again on the 
street, a successful grafter. 

To appreciate the enormity of my 
self-contempt at that moment you must 
know that I had steadily been not only 
what is usually meant by “a gentleman,” 
but, also, a sincere, practical Catholic, 
while now I was a petty swindler—and 
a swindler of my Church. 

Almost did I return to the priest and 
tell him the truth. Responsibility ap- 
peared, however, and led me away. At 
a distance from the priest’s house, I 
looked at my “thirty pieces of silver”’ 
which proved to be a ten-dollar greenback; 

















The Perfect Dress Tie 
The Tie With The Button-On Tabs 


is the only tie that knows its place and keeps it. 
It is one and indivistble with your front collar 


button, unless you deliberately undo it. 


Fashion decrees the poke collar with even- 
Smartness decrees the 


ing dress this season. 
‘* Perfect Dress Tiz.”’ 
Sold in the Best Shops 
White or Black 
50 Cents and Better 
Look for the ame, “‘ The Perfect Tie,’ 
each neckband, and don’t be misled. 


KEYS & LOCKWOOD 


’ 


New York 
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than to please 





Then I judged that my appearance—of de- 
cent poverty—was an asset of sorts, that 


the “ gentleman-gone-wrong”’ naturally 
elicited more sympathy of heart and purse 
than the commoner bar-room loafer. 

Thereafter I became the King of the 
Pledgers. 

Yes, there are many pledgers in the 
land. Professional pledge-takers, who are 
also professional drunkards. For Cath- 
olic priests are easily imposed on, since 
they’re almost always warm-hearted men 
and since their faith and their calling 
render charity and helpfulness imperative, 
and impel them to extend the benefit of the 
doubt to every applicant, however worth- 
less-looking, for fear of sinning against 
charity. Wherefore, even the least 
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no other duly 
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Delicious Desserts 


Something different, dainty and di- 
verting—a Créme Yvette violet des- 
sert is attractive and distinctive in 
colour as well as taste. 

Give a real touch of individuality 
to your next tea, or bridge party. 
Your guests will be delighted. 

Créme Yvette can be used in many 
ways—in making violet ices, cake 
icings, jellies, charlottes, puddings, 
candies, etc. A dash in the coffee 
gives a fine bouquet. 

Two sizes—8oc and $1.50 per bottle. 
Ask your grocer or wine dealer for a 
free sample. 

A book of signed recipes by well- 
known Chefs sent free for your 
dealer’s name and address. Write 
today. i 

SHEFFIELD COMPANY 

7th Ave., at 14th St. 
New York 














CORDIAL DELIGIEUX 


sraereats 
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4 ( Pronounced E-vet ) : 

for Smart Desserts” = 

FRESH FLOWERS TO 
ANYWHERE 


Distance is dead. Fresh cut flowers not 24 


a 








f de- 
that 











rally hours old at local prices delivered anywhere in 
‘ the U. S. Send remittance stating selection 

purse desired; satisfaction guaranteed; estimates and 

booklets sent on request. 

’ the | National Floral Corp , 220 Broadway, N.Y. 

. the 

» are plausible pledger is sure to pocket a do- 

Path: nation each time he takes the pledge. 

since The professional pledger must be a 

men traveler, of course. Most of the cities 

ling can be “ worked to a finish” in a week. 

ative, But there are three, at least, which have 

of the kept even the King of the Pledgers, with 

orth- all his sobriety and diligence, busy for 

rainst four or five months. 


least 








As I have said, I was exceedingly suc 
cessful. Two weeks ago, my bank ac- 
count, piled up through pledging only, 
totalled $9,902.00. With  eighty-eight 
additional dollars, I would have enough 
to purchase for my daughter the annuity 
—sufficient to keep her comfortable all 
her life—that was the object of my more 
than nine years’ swindling. 

Three times had I visited the little 
one since I took her to the convent. 
The last time she was sixteen and a 
happy, gentle, flower-like girl, gladden- 
ingly and saddeningly like her mother. 
And I wrote her and heard from her 
every month. 

Well, that day, two weeks ago, when 
I'd found myself so near my goal, I went 
out to “ work” as usual. My victim was 
a young priest just ordained, the son of 
a multi-millionaire, who had given up a 
brilliant worldly position. I was the 
first person to whom he administered the 
pledge. He was moved to the core. And 
he gave me one hundred dol- 
lars. 

My life work was done. 

In almost childlike glee, I ran back 
to my room, there to draw the check 
necessary for the immediate purchase of 
my girl’s annuity. And there I found 
a letter from the child. 

She asked for my fatherly consent— 
that she might enter the Dominican Sis- 
ters’ Order as a novice. She had a true 
vocation, said she, had always meant to 
be a nun. And now that she was eigh- 
teen . . . “it is my heart’s wish, 
father, dear,” were her words. A note 
from the Mother-Superior confirmed her 
declaration. 

Having read, I fell back in my chair 
and laughed crazily at the joke that was 
“on me.” Then I thanked God for the 
child. And then I wrote a check for all 
the money I had, went to my last victim 
at once, told him everything, handed him 
my check and his hundred dollars—to 
spend in charity but not by way of gifts 
to pledgers, and fell into unconsciousness. 

From that hour on I have been dying 
in a hospital bed. My daughter has re- 
ceived my consent, and the young priest 
will send her her father’s love and last 
blessing when I am dead, in a day or 
so. And I shall die in peace. 

Very truly yours, 
The ex-King of the Pledgers, 
H. R. R. Hertzperc. 


If They Told the Truth 


“\ZOUR sermons are really wonder- 
ful. I don’t see how you manage, 

week after week, to get such a 

variety of stupidity into them.” 

“Yes, Willie, I am giving you this 
spanking because it hurts you more 
than it does me—don’t be fooled 
about that!” 

“Yes, madam, I would be willing al- 
most to guarantee that if you use 
this hair tonic faithfully and accord- 
ing to the directions, at the end of 
another year you won’t have a hair 
left.” 

































































































HIS often happens: 
The scalp is neg- 

lected — not sham- 
pooed properly nor 
often enough—with 
the result that dandruff 
forms, the hair breaks 
easily, begins to fall 
and becomes thin. 

Now it is a fact that 
it is very much easier 
to prevent dandruff 
from gaining a foot- 
hold than it is to cure 
baldness. 

Shampooing, regu- 
larly, with Packer’s Tar 
Soap prevents dandruff. 
Its continued use will 
promote scalp health 
and increase the vital- 
ity and beauty of the 
hair; make it soft and 
fluffy. 

Send 10c for sample 
cake. 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


“ Pure as the Pines” 


Write for our Manual, “ The 
Hair and Scalp—Modern Care 
and Treatment,” 36 pages of 
practical information, free on 
request. 


Packer’s Liquid Tar Soap, 
a perfect cleanser, delightfully 
perfumed. Liberal sample toc. 


THE PACKER MFG. CO. 
Suite 85-E, 81 Fulton St. 
New York 








DETROIT 
SHY PANIES 


SELF WUgRICATING 


are indi- 
vidual — 
made to or- 
der—evento 
the composi- 
tion of the steel 


= 
DETROIT STEEL ‘OQ 
PRODUCTS CO. ¥ 


Detroit Michigan 








Books Received 


Rocher Fendu, by John Lovell Rice. 
(R. G. Badger & Co., Boston, Mass. 
$1.35.) 

Molly and I, or The Silver Ring, by 
Frank R. Adams. (Small, Maynard & 
Co., Boston, Mass. $1.25.) 

A Treatise on Hand Lettering, by Wil- 
frid J. Lineham. (E. P. Dutton & Co. 
$3.50.) 

Dick Devereux, by David Tod Gilliam. 
(Stewart & Kidd Company, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. $1.35.) 

Babble o’ Green Fields, by Mark Wayne 

Williams. (Sherman, French & Co., Bos- 
ton.) 
. Pleasures and Palaces, The Memoirs 
of' Princess Lazarovich-Hrebelianovich 
(Eleanor Calhoun). (Century Company. 
$3.00.) 

A History of American Literature Since 
1870, by Fred Lewis Pattee. (Century 
Company. $2.00.) 

Drink and Be Sober, by Vance Thomp- 
son. (Moffatt, Yard & Co. $1.00.) 





Liberal 


ASEY: Hov yez read the Home , 


Rule Bill? 

MALonEY: Oi hov. 

Casey: Is it liberal? 

MALonEy: Viry. It sez the Oirish 
Parliamint shall hov the power to do 
inything an’ ivrything thot will tend to 
make thim more powerliss. 


PACIFIST is one who does not 
believe in striking anything ex- 
cept an attitude. 








M M am Cigarett 
add a touch of Distinction, at no extra cost. Made by HAND of 
Selected Turkish ‘lobacco, blended to your Individual taste, 
Monogram, Crest, Coat of Arms, Frat Mark without extra cost, 
100 for $2, 250 for $4.75, 500 for $9.00, 1000 for $17.50, or sen 
cents for 15 cigarettes showing assortment of monograms, blenc 
and tips. Print initials and order monogram by number. 
Ladies’ size with or without perfume 
All Shipments in Plain Packages, Insured and Prepaid 


Marmay Mfg. Co., Dept. B, 136 S. 4th, Philadelphia 




















The Top of 
Your Head 


can be 
Luxuriantly Covered 


baldness replaced 
with a natural 
growth of hair—if roots are not dead— 
dandruff removed, or grey hair arrest- 
ed, by our Physical Culture and local 
treatment for the scalp. 
Write for information 


Grace-Mildred Culture Course 


Dept. 33, 624 S. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 

















This has not the slightest intention to suggest that you may be 
living on another planet beyond the stars. Heaven forbid! 


We trust sincerely that you may be in and of this world a year 
from to-day—but none the less, you’ll be in a new world. For it 
will have a new geographical map, showing many changes in bound- 
ary lines; it will have a new economic map showing great changes 


in commerce, finance and _ business. 


It may have—and very likely 


will have a new governmental map showing mighty changes in the 
present power of democracy or autocracy. One will be clearly in 


the ascendant—but which? 


You will agree, as you face this new year that it is bearing, under 
the veil of the future, changes for the world that are momentous— 


it may be portentous ones. 


The World’s Work Claims No Gift of Clairvoyance 


Not one of its editors is related to a prophet, but the World’s 


Work is an interpreter of progress. 


It has come to be that to 


hundreds of thousands of the keenest visioned men and women in 
America. They look to it with confidence for the meaning of the 
great events that emerge from the smoke of war. 


If you feel that this is a time for a guide and interpreter, 
the World’s Work feels that it might serve you in that ca- 
pacity, just as it has served so many thousands of others. 


A Trial Subscription. Send $1.00 to-day for a THE 


six month subscription for the World’s Work (Regular 
price $1.50), your remittance returned in full if you’re 
not satisfied after receiving two issues. For your 
convenience and ours—please use the attached 


coupon. - 


Doubleday, Page & Company 
New York 


Garden City 


a 


Wor .p’s 
Work 
Garden City, 
New York 


I enclose $1.00 

for six months’ 

subscription to the 
World’s Work. 





PETER J. CAREY. PRINTER 








The Crowning Luxury 
of the Pipe 


BLUE BOAR was originated 
and perfected by English pipe 
tobacco experts, who employed 
the methods of blending which 
have made English mixtures 
famous. 


It combines the tobacco 
peculiar to English mix- 
tures with certain choice 
varieties of American 
and Oriental leaf. It is 
the united product of the 
best skill, experience and 
facilities of both England and 
America. 


Each of the different types used in BLUE 
BOAR is so cut or broken as to make the most of 
its own characteristics and to blend and burn in perfect har- 
mony with the others. This ‘“‘“Rough Cut’? method makes 
possible the exquisite flavor and fragrance of BLUE BOAR 
and insures slow, even combustion in the pipe. 


The New Pocket Package 


BLUE BOAR is too expensive—too delicate—for ordinary packings. 
The only containers, until now, have been vacuum tins. Now you can get 
BLUE BOAR in a convenient, easy-to-carry package that is moisture-proof 


~~ Blue Boar 


ROUGH CUT 


AT GOOD TOBACCO SHOPS TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 














—at good places 
you dont need to 


mention the name 


Just ask for 
the best cigarette 











